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With  furious  blows  with  his  fireman’s  axe  Fred  Fearnot  smashed  in  the  door,  and  the  next 

moment  the  troop  of  half-suffocated  girls  rushed  out.  He  pointed  to  the 
trap  in  the  roof,  and  showed  them  the  way  to  escape. 
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FRED  FEARNOT  AS  FIRE  CHIEF 

OH, 

SAVING  A  TOWN  FROM  THE  FLAMES 


By  HAL  STANDISH 


CHAPTER  I. 

AT  CHARTER  CITY. 

The  train  dashed  on  its  way  westward  with  Fred  Fear- 
not  and  Terry  Olcott  on  their  trip  to  Charter  City, 
Texas. 

When  they  left  St.  Louis  all  the  hoys  of  the  baseball 

nine,  with  Tom  and  Kitty  Randall  and  Evelyn  Olcott  and 

Marv  Hamilton,  were  at  the  station  to  see  them  off. 

%. 

Tt  was  arranged  that  Evelvn  and  Marv  were  to  visit  at 
the  Randalls  for  a  while  and  later  they  were  to  join  the 
two  boys  at,  possibly,  Coppertown,  or  at  least,  at  Canyon 
Castle. 

Tn  fact,  Fred  had  suggested  that  a  party  could  be  made 
up  to  sp^nd  a  week  or  so  at  the  Castle.  They  had  not 
visited  the  wonderful  structure  that  Fred  had  built  on 
the  wall  of  the  canyon  for  some  time,  and  as  the  man  to 
whom  Fred  had  leaser!  it  as  a  summer  and  winter  resort 
had  failed,  Fred  was  going  to  reopen  the  Castle. 

Hut  for  the  present  the  hoys  were  going  to  Charter 
(  it  v.  a  smart  little  Texas  town  where  Fred  had  acquired  a 
mortgage  on  a  factory.  He  had  learned  that  the  owner  of 
t]i..  factory  was  in  bad  straits  financially  and  Fred  found 
that  it  would  be  necessary  for  him  to  go  there  and 
straighten  the  matter  out. 

Prod  was  not  disposed  to  make  it  hard  for  the  poor 
rhnp  who  hod  been  a  victim  of  misfortune.  But  he  real- 
i'/prj  that  if  he  did  not  attend  to  it  at  once  there  was  a 
livelihood  that  the  property  would  he  heavily  attached 
and  that  would  make  it  had  for  him.  Of  course,  his 
mortgage  w3;  a  bottom  mortgage,  but  still  he  chose  to 
s,] t he  matter  if  possible  and  start  the  business  up' 

again. 

so  this  was  the  mission  that  the  boys  had  in  mind. 

Tbr>  train  sped  on  its  way,  and  Fearnot  and  Olcott 
tal V;H  about  the  plans  of  the  future.  Fred  was  glad 
spring h  to  pa?  a  visit  to  Texas.  a?  he  had  many  friends 
i --h.  and  it  had  been  gome  time  since  he  had  passed  the 
b'-'-ndari'  of  the  I  .on*  *tar  State. 

I  am  ^ire.  Terry/’  be  said,  “we  ean  have  none  but 
y  „  ,ji  _ r ! , t i rn o n t  -  to<*  ard  Terns,  for  we  have  enjoyed  some 
cf  the  most  pleasant  days  of  our  lives  there.*’ 


"That  is  so,  Fred,  and  for  my  part  I  would  like  nothing 
better  than  to  go  right  back  to  Crabtree  and  start  in 
ranching  again.  We  had  a  fine  and  good  paying  propo¬ 
sition  there.” 

“So  we  did,  Terry,  and  Jack  Cameron  has  made  his 
fortune  out  of  that  ranch  at  Crabtree.  I  heard  from  him 
not  so  long  ago.  They  say  that  Jack  has  worked  hard 
and  that  he  has  one  of  the  finest  and  largest  herds  of 
cattle  in  the  whole  State  of  Texas.’ 

''Good  for  Jack!  1  always  liked  the  boy.  There  was 
an  instance  of  a  smart  boy  rising  in  the  world,  Fred.  To 
think  of  jumping  right  up  from  office  hoy  in  Wall  street 
to  the  position  of  a  ranch  owner.” 

“Oh,  well,  Jack  was  naturally  smart.  If  he  had  not 
made  it  in  that  way  he  would  have  in  some  other." 

The  train  dashed  on,  and  though  the  trip  was  a  long  one 
and  somewhat  wearisome,  FTed  and  Terry  managed  to 
enjoy  it.  They  met  a  number  of  bright  westerners  on  the 
train  and  learned  from  them  much  about  affairs  at  Char¬ 
ter  City. 

Fred  learned  that  John  Wesley,  the  man  who  had  owned 
and  operated  the  Charter  Mills,  was  a  victim  of  the  drink 
habit  One  man,  who  was  a  salesman  named  Chester, 
said : 

“Fearnot,  there  is  not  a  better-hearted  fellow  in  the 
whole  west  than  Jack  Wesley.  He  would  give  a  friend  his 
last  penny.  That  is  his  great  fault.  But  he  is  a  victim 
of  liquor.  You  know  that  Charter  City  is  ridden  with 
rum  and  Weslev  is  a  victim.  I  feel  sorry  for  Jack,  but 
what  can  you  do?  I  don’t  believe  that  it  is  possible  for 
a  man  to  drink  rum  as  he  has  and  succeed  in  business.*’ 

“You  are  right,  sir,”  said  Fred  warmly,  “it  is  not  pos¬ 
sible.  If  he  does  not  give  it  up  it  will  not  only  ruin  him 
financially,  hut  it  will  kill  him  physically." 

“T  hope,  that  your  visit  will  bring  him  to  his  sense;. 
Fearnot.  There  is  not  one  of  our  boys  on  the  road,  and  I 
speak  for  most  of  the  traveling  men.  but  would  dearly 
love  to  see  dark  back  at.  the  old  stand." 

“1  will  do  mv  utmost,"  said  Fred.  “Of  course,  I  may 
have  to  foreclose  on  the  factory  to  save  it,  but  that  does 
not  mean  that  I  will  strip  Wesley  of  his  rights..  I  will 
gladly  help  him  to  make  it  all  up." 
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“You  arc  a  generous  fellow,  Fearnot.” 

"Oh.  no,  not  altogether,  but  it  is  only  square.  At  the 
same  time  it  is  strictly  policy  for  me  as  he  knows  the  bus¬ 
iness  ami  is  well  fitted  in  every  other  way  to  conduct  it.  ’ 

‘‘That  is  right!  Take  rum  away  from  him  and  he  is 
smart  as  greased  lightning.” 

The  other  traveling  men  on  the  train  agreed  with  this 
statement. 

So  Fred  made  up  his  mind  just  what  attitude  he  would 
take.  He  was  glad  and  so  was  Terry  when  at  last  the 
train  stopped  at  Charter  City  and  they  were  able  to  alight. 
They  went  at  once  to  the  local  hotel  and  took  a  suite  of 
rooms. 

Fred  had  the  proprietor  put  desks  in  the  rooms,  as  lie 
intended  to  make  it  his  headquarters.  Fie  knew  that  he 
would  have  much  to  do  in  a  business  way  while  there,  as 
the  mills  were  run  down  and  would  have  to  be  at  once  re¬ 
organized. 

Fred  began  work  at  once  upon  his  arrival  in  Charter 
City. 

He  sent  out  for  the  most  prominent  Lawyer  in  the  town. 
He  wa-  named  Andrew  Jackson  Hawkins.  Fie  had  been 
judge  of  the  Supreme  Court  and  was  noted  as  a  great 
pleader  of  law  cases. 

"When  Fred  stated  his  position  to  the  lawyer  he  listened 
gravely,  and  then  asked : 

“Do  you  intend  to  strip  this  man  of  his  property?  You 
can  do  so  legally,  of  course,  but  there  is  a  moral  question 
involved.” 

“By  no  means.”  said  Fred;  “in  enforcing  this  fore¬ 
closure  I  am  simply  protecting  his  rights  as  well  as  my 
own.  Ho  is  heavily  in  debt  and  some  creditors  who  might 
be  disposed  to  make  trouble  could  perhaps  cripple  the 
business  by  means  of  injunctions  and  other  processes  of 
law.  But  if  Hie  property  comes  into  my  hands  there  can 
he  no  question  about  it.  1  can  then  proceed  with  the 
business  myself  and  see  if  it  can  not  be  re-established 
and  put  again  on  a  sound  basis.  Then  if  Wesley  makes 
good  he  shall  have  a  chance  to  regain  it.” 

“I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  that,  Mr.  Fearnot.  There 
has  been  a  feeling  in  the  town  that  perhaps  you  might 
take  a  morecnaiy  view  of  the  matter.  You  know  he  has 
many  warm  friends  here  and  they  would  all  like  to  sec 
him  get  hack.” 

Fred  assured  the  .lawyer  that  his  motives  were  of  the 
kindest  and  fairest  toward  Wesley,  but  lie  added: 

“1  do  not  mean  by  this  that  he  can  lake  the  property 
back  and  then  keep  up  his  career  of  dissipation.  That 
must  erase  at  once.  If  there  is  a  resumption  of  it  then 
all  will  be  over,  lie  will  have  had  his  last  chance  with 
rue.” 

“That  is  perfectly  just.  Mr.  Fearnot.  You  are  right  in 
that  view.” 

So  Lawyer  Hawkins  was  empowered  to  foreclose  on  the 
mills.  Wesley  wa-  sent  for  and  friends  brought  him  from 
n  saloon  whore  lie  was  half  stupefied  with  rum. 

Fred  lalkrd  with  We, Joy  and  impressed  upon  him  that 
it  was  necessary  for  him  to  reform.  He  added: 
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Wesley  braced  right  up. 

He  stared  at  Fred. 

“See  here/’  he  said  in  wonder,  “they  said  that  there 
was  no  hope  for  me.  They  told  me  that  you  were  com¬ 
ing  here  to  take  the  mills  away  from  me  and  that  I  would 
be  kicked  out  to  starve.” 

“That  is  not  true.” 

“Do  you  mean  it?” 

“I  most  certainly  do!” 

“But  what  am  1  to  do?” 

“1  will  tell  you,*’  said  F'red.  “You  are  to  give  up  rum 
and  promise  you  will  never  drink  another  drop.  I  will 
start  up  the  mills  and  get  the  business  under  way  again 
and  then  turn  it  over  to  you  as  soon  as  the  profit?  repay 
me.” 

For  a  moment  Wesley  stared  at  F'red  as  if  he  could  not 
believe  his  senses.  It  was  apparently  a  great  surprise  to 
him.  Fie  was ’silent  a  long  time  and  all  waited  for  him 
to  speak. 

Finally,  Hawkins,  the  lawyer,  said : 

“Wesley,  it  seems  to  me  that  Mr.  Fearnot  is  very  gener¬ 
ous  to  you.  There  is  no  doubt  that  he  could  legally  take 
the  mills  over  after  the  foreclosure  and  become  owner  of 
them  absolutely  and  leave  you  out  entirely.  Xow  it  is  not 
pleasant  to  think  of  vour  going  into  the  gutter,  as  you  will 
have  to  if  you  do  not  reform.” 

“Gentlemen,”  said  Wesley,  with  deep  feeling  in  his 
voice,  “no  one  is  more  conscious  of  my  mistakes  than  I 
am  myself.  Only  to-day  I  told  myself  that  I  would  never 
he  able  to  get  on  my  feet  again.  I  was  sure  that  the  end 
of  the  rope  had  been  reached.  I  gave  myself  up  to  de¬ 
spair.  You  cannot  know  what  this  awful  appetite  for 
drink  is.  My  daughter,  Mabel,  has  almost  broken  her 
heart  over  my  sad  condition.  But  if  you  arc  sincere.  Mr. 
Fearnot,  and  there  is  really  a  chance  for  me  to  redeem 
myself  and  make  it  all  up  to  you  1  will  give  you  niv  word 
as  a  man  that  I  will  never  drink  another  drop  of  rum  in 
my  life.” 

Worley  had  arisen  and,  though  ho  wa>  unstcadv  on  his 
feet,  lie  was  deeply  in  earnest  as  all  could  see.  Fred  ad¬ 
vanced  and  caught  his  hand,  saving: 

i  c 

“J  am  serious,  \\  esley,  1  can  assure  vou.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  1  have  no  desire  to  acquire  the  mills  and  1  would 
rather  set  things  right  and  get  my  money  out  of  rhe  prop¬ 
erty  in  that  way  than  to  become  owner  of  them.  You 
know  this  business  and  you  are  the  man  who  can  do  it.  It 
wdl  set  me  right  and  also  give  you  back  that  position  and 
wealth  that  you  have  lost.  We  will  not  consider  it  nnv 
greal  act  of  philanthropy  nr  kindness  on  mv  part,  but  a 
mutual  compact  for  each  other’s  benefit.” 

\\  esle\  was  deeply  affected.  There  were  tears  in  his 

eves. 


“1  can  assure  you  that  I  am  onlv  too  glad  to  have  the 
chance  to  get  back  again,”  lie  said.*  ‘T  know  that  1  have 
erred  badly  and  there  have  been  times  that  1  would  have 
lurnod  hack,  but  I  was  sure  that  it  was  impossible.” 

“It  is  possible,”  said  Fred,  warmlv.  “Xow 
Wesley,  ami  have  a  good 
when  you  are  stronger  and  lc 
have  Lawyer  Hawkins  draw  up  t. 
ymi  back  as  manager  «*f  tp,o  mj|| 
again.” 
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"You  do  not  know  what  that  means  to  me,"  said  Wesley 
brokenly,  "also  to  my  daughter,  Mabel.  She  is  now  wait¬ 
ing  tor  me  at  home.  W’e  live  now  in  one  ol*  the  mill  tene¬ 
ments  and  the  line  house  that  was  once  mine  belongs  to 
old  Holton,  the  brewer.  In  fact,  it  was  Bolton  who  caused 
mv  downfall,  and  do  you  know  he  has  tried  hard  to  get 
•hold  oi  the  mills  and  has  ceased  to  be  mv  friend." 

l'red  recalled  now  that  a  man  named-Bolton  bad  written 
him  and  had  tried  hard  to  buy  the  mills  of  him  after  the 
foreclosure.  But  Fred  had  refused  to  sell  to  him. 

So  Bolton  was  the  man  who  brewed  the  beer  and  whisky 

•>  1 

that  was  sold  in  the  town.  Fred  was  interested  as  lie  felt  j 
instinctively  that  ho  must  run  against  this  wealthy  man. 

For  among  other  tilings  that  Fred  had  in  prospect  was 
the  abolition  of  the  saloons  iu  the  place.  He  felt  that 
the  operatives  in  the  mill  could  not  do  their  work  well 
while  ihere  was  rum  sold  in  the  town.  Also  the  families 
would  suffer  for  it. 

But  Fred  did  not  mention  this  at  once.  He,  however, 

said : 

"You  are  able  to  see  now,  Wesley,  what  a  mistake  it  is 
to  yield  to  rum.  1  hope  that  you  will  make  your  daughter 
happy  again.*’  .  j 

"She  is  all  1  have  left,"  said  Wesley  with  feeling.  "Her ; 
mother  died  some  years  ago.  Mabel  is  a  good  girl." 

After  the  drunkard  was  gone,  Hawkins  said  to  Fred: 

"Fearnot,  you  are  the  squares!  young  man  in  the  world. 
You  have  done  a  great  thing  for  that  man.  He  has  made 
a  mistake,  but  there  are  others.  Fie  spoke  of  his  daughter 
Mabel.  She  is  a  beautiful  girl.” 

“I  am  glad  if  I  am  able  to  save  the  man,"  said  Fred, 
“but  1  can  see  that  I  am  going  to  meet  with  great  oppo¬ 
sition  in  this  town  in  many  things.  I  shall  try  to  insti¬ 
tute  some  reform  here." 

"Do  vou  mean  in  the  drink  line?” 

"i  do!” 

‘•Weil,  I  will  say  that  you  will  have  a  hard  light.  Bol¬ 
ton  and  his  gang  have  the  upper  hand  here  politically 
and  in  many  other  ways.  You  see  there  are  a  lot  of  men 
who  are  hard  drinkers  and  they  seem  to  be  in  control  of 
the  town.” 

"All  right,"  said  Fred,  grimly.  “I  shall  have  control  of 
the  great  industry  here,  the  factory,  and  1  shall  light  the 
rum  trai!ic  root  and  nail.  It  must  be  wiped  out.  The  bet¬ 
ter  class  of  the  town  will  certainly  be  with  me.” 

"Alas!  it  is  a  hard  thing  to  say,  but  the  better  class 
heie  are  in  the  minority.” 

i  he  next  day,  Fred  and  Terry  with  a  committee  of  the 
creditors  went  over  to  the  factory  and  looked  it  over. 
Ficd  saw  t Fiat  the  buildings  were  in  a  rather  had  state  of 
repair,  hut  an  expert  examined  the  machinery  and  re¬ 
ported  that  it  was  in  very  good  condition. 

"Yerv  little  will  have  to  he  laid  out  on  that,”  he  said. 
<•]  think  you  could  start  up  in  less  than  a  week.” 

d!”  -aid  Fred.  “1  want  the  factory  open  at  the. 
hj’.Wt-.i  po-'ible  day.  1  ha  I J  at  once  handout  posters  j 
cai i in g  .Hi  operatives.  We  will  begin  manufacture  at 

once.  j 

d>-  com*  ',  the  news  -piead  like  wildfire  that  a  couple.; 

of  cnergeljo  .oung  New  Yorker-  were  going  to  start  up  ' 

t.M  \Sc*lcj  nidi;  and  that  good  employment  would  be! 
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given  to  the  operatives.  It  seemed  as  if  the  town  came 
to  life  again  suddenly. 

So  men  were  set  to  work  at  once  to  overhaul  the  ma¬ 
chinery  and  the  buildings  were  being  placed  in  a  state  of 
repair  by  carpenters  and  masons. 

On  the  third  day  of  their  arrival  in  Chatter  Cite  bred 
and  Terry  had  things  going  line.  They  were  standing  in 
the  mill  yard  and  watching  the  men  at  work  when  a  man 
of  rather  stout  figure  and  imposing  appearance  came  up 
to  Fred,  and  saluted  him  pompously. 

“Howdv  do!”  he  said,  in  an  arrogant  wav;  “what  is  go- 
ing  on  here?” 

“We  are  repairing  the  factory,”  said  Fred.  “It  is  cur 
intention  to  start  her  up  as  soon  as  possible." 

“Thunder!”  said  the  man  with  surprise,  "who  arc  you, 
anyway?” 

Fred  was  offended  by  the  man’s  tone,  hut  he  answered: 

“My  name  is  Fearnot.” 

“Oh,  I  see!  Well,  my  name  is  Bolton.  It  may  he  that 
you  have  heard  of  me  if  I  have  not  of  you." 

“I  think  I  have  heard  of  you  since  1  came  into  the 
town,”  said  Fred  in  a  quiet  manner,  “though  1  will  con¬ 
fess  that  your  fame  never  has  reached  me  outside  the 
•/ 

town.” 

Bolton  was  apparently  too  engrossed  in  his  own  sense  of 
importance  to  understand  the  sarcasm  in  Fred's  remark. 
But  he  went  on; 

"I  own  the  brewery  here  and  control  not  a  little  real 
estate.  I  wanted  to  purchase  these  mills  more  to  see  that 
they  were  operated  properly  than  anything  else.  Of  course, 
you  are  in  this  deal  for  money:” 

"Not  altogether,”  said  Fred  coolly,  “there  is  another 
principle.” 

“What?  You  uo  not  do  business  for  fun,  do  you?” 

“1  often  have  sacrificed  business  for  sentiment,"  said 
Fred,  “especially  if  it  was  a  worthy  sentiment.  In  this 
case  l  have  decided  to  start  up  the  mills  and  give  the 
former  owner  a  chance  to  get  them  hack  and  re-establish 
himself.” 

Bolton  looked  astounded. 

“What?”  he  gasped.  “You  are  certainly  crazy.  That 
fellow  is  not  worth  it.  Why,  he  is  the  worst  drunkard  in 
the  town.  He  will  never  give  it  up  either,  a*  long  as  he 
lives.” 

“J  presume  he  will  not  as  long  as  men  of  your  proles 
sion  sell  him  rum,"  said  Fred  pointedly. 

Bolton  stared  at  Fred  in  anger. 

"Why  should  1.  not  sell  him  rum?  That  is  mv  business. 

K  *> 

It  is  not  his  business  to  drink  it  to  excess,  though,  neithei 
is  it  my  fault.” 

“There  are  other  kinds  of  business  that  a  man  can  en¬ 
gage  in  that  are  more  honorable.  Have  you  ever  consid¬ 
ered  that?” 

“Why,  sir,  you  surprise  me!  If  1  did  not  sell  rum  here 
some  one  else  would.  1  have  a  right  to  do  what  others  do, 
especially  if  the  law'  sanctions  it.  Is  not  that  right?” 

"That  is  an  evasion  of  the  principle,”  said  Fred.  "The 
fact  remains  that  you  have  sent  this  man  to  his  ruin.  He 
has  bought  rum  of  you  and  has  drunk  it.  to  excess.  That 
makes  you  literally  responsible  for  his  downfall.  There  is 
uo  evading  that." 

“(Ah,  see  here,  yuu  are  one  of  those  temperance  cranks.” 
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‘  Perhaps  1  am  "  said  Fred,  quietly.  “I  am  certainly  not 
m  sympathy  with  the  sale  of  rum  iu  a  small  town  like 
this.” 

“How  about  it  in  a  city?” 

“It  may  be  tolerated  in  that  case,  though  I  maintain 
that  any  town  or  city  is  better  off  without  it.  I  have  seen 
man)  cases  of  suffering  and  crime  through  the  use  of  it.” 

“See  here,  I  did  not  come  here  for  a  temperance  lec¬ 
ture.” 

“All  right,”  said  Fred,  pleasantly,  “suppose  that  we 
drop  the  subject.  What  can  I  do  for  you?” 

“Give  me  a  price  on  these  mills.  1  want  to  buy.” 

“You  have  not  money  enough  to  buy  them,”  said  Fred 
candidly,  “I  do  not  intend  to  offer  them  for  sale,  1  have 
promised  to  turn  them  over  to  the  former  owner  if  he  will 
promise  never  to  drink  again.” 

The  rumseller  turned  on  Fred  with  a  sneer. 

“You  promised  him  that,  eh?” 

“1  did!” 

“\\  ell  vou  are  a  fool!  He  will  never  live  up  to  that 
promise  in  the  World.  Neither  can  you  undertake  to  run 
these  mills  except  at  a  loss.  1  know  the  factory  help  here 
and  vou  will  have  trouble  with  them.  1  can  run  them  all 
right.  Nov  you  may  see  that  it  will  be  to  your  interest 
to  sell  out  to  me  la  fact,  I  will  predict  that  in  a  short 
time  you  will  be  begging  me  to  buy  at  any  price.  How¬ 
ever,  if  you  will  quote  a  fair  price  now  I  will  buy  and 
save  you  a  lot  of  bother.” 

bred  looked  straight  at  the  rumseller. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  no  one  can  manage  a  business 
here  but  you?  That  you  are  the  dictator  here?” 

“Well,”  said  Bolton,  with  a  sneer,  “try  it  and  see  what 
will  happen  to  you.  I  can  promise  you  that  you  will  have 
trouble.  Now  what  do  you  say?  Will  you  turn  the  factory 
over  to  me?” 

Fred  looked  straight  at  the  old  rascal,  and  said: 

“  Vou  shall  never  own  the  Weslej  mills.  1  promise  you 
that." 


“1  don’t  know  about  it,  Fearnot,”  he  said,  “but  he  is  a 
man  of  power  here  in  this  town.  1  hope  that  we  will  ha'. e 
no  trouble  with  him.  He  strikes  hard  and  he  has  money 
and  influence.  There  was  never  a  man  in  Charter  City 
that  ever  got  the  best  of  him.” 

“Well,”  laughed  Fred;  “it  is  apparently  time  that  some 
one  should  arise  then  and  turn  the  monopolist  down.” 
Hawkins  looked  at  Fred  in  wonder. 

“Wealth  does  not  impress  you,  Fearnot.'* 

“Y'ou  are  right,  it  does  not,”  said  Fred.  “I  have  a  con¬ 
tempt  for  that.  I  do  not  fear  it,  anyway.  1  shall  go  right 
along  in  my  best  way.  i  shall  act  according  to  my  best 
lights.  There  is  one  thing  here  that  must  go  and  that  is 


>> 


CHAPTER  II. 

THU  NEW  FLUE  COMPANY.. 

Holton,  the  rums  dler,  turned  red  as  a  lobster  as  Fred 
made  this  reply.  He  was  angry  beyond  all  expression. 

“We  shall  see."  he  hissed,  “take  care,  young  man.  Vou 
may  And  that  you  have  made  a  mistake.” 

“Perhaps  so,"  sai.l  Fred,  quietly.  “I  am  not  above  mak¬ 
ing  mistakes.  But  i  shall  not  i'ail  to  try.  That  is  all! 
Good  day,  Mr.  Bolton!” 

Bolton  glared  at  I  red  with  hatred  and  fury  in  his  little  , 
red  eyes,  lb*  was  furious  beyond  measure  and  bred  had 
an  enemy  t lien. 

But  he  walked  away  looking  bad  at  the  workmen.  Just 
then  Lawyer  I  law  I  in  <*arne  up  and  observing '  Bolton, 
said  : 

“Were  you  talking  to  him,  Fearnot?” 

“I  was,”  answered  Fred. 

“What  did  ho  want?  I  -upposc  that  he  wanted  to  buy 

the  milts:” 

“That  is  exactly  what  he  wanted.  I  promptly  iufonned 
him  that  he  bail  not  money  enough  to  buy  them.” 

Hawkins  looked  pale  and  almost  scared. 


rum. 

Hawkins  said  no  more,  but  there  was  an  incredulous 
light  in  his  eyes.  So  matters  stood  for  a  number  of 
days  until  at  last  the  factory  \Vas  repaired  and  all  was 
ready  for  starting  up. 

Then  Fred  opened  the  gates  one  day  and  operatives 
flocked  in.  They  were  set  xo  work  at  once  and  the  whirr 
and  hum  of  the  looms  was  heard  once  again  through  the 
little  town. 

It  was  a  welcome  sound  to  many  ears.  The  people  of 
the  common  class  were  glad  enough  of  the  chance  to  go  xo 
work.  Fred  talked  with  the  foreman  ol  one  of  the  rooms 
in  the  mill,  and  he  said  : 

“There  will  be  less  drunkenness  in  town  now  that  the 
mill  has  started  up.  Things  will  be  better.” 

“How  is  that?”  asked  an  operative  who  stood  near.  “The 
operatives  will  have  more  money  to  spend  for  rum.” 

“Yon  will  see  that  they  will  not  spend  it  as  before,  it 
is  a  fact  that  the  most  drunkeness  is  seen  at  a  slack  time. 
When  the  men  are  at  work  and  making  good  wages  there 
is  more  of  an  incentive  to  try  to  improve  their  condition. 
W  hen  there  is  no  work  the  men  by  sheer  idleness  are 
bound  to  get  discouraged  and  fall  into  the  drink  habit.” 

“You  are  right,”  said  Fred,  “there  is  logic  in  that.” 

In  a  few  days  things  were  working  in  lively  fashion 
about  the  town.  It  had  already  lost  its  steeply  aspect  and 
the  people  were  busy  at  their  work  and  in  their  homes. 

it  was  a  fact  that  the  rum  shops  were  almost  deserted. 
It  could  be  now  understood  why  Bolton  wanted  to  buy 
the  mills. 

He  knew  that  if  he  closed  them  there  would  be  more 
drinking  than  ever  and  that  the  worst  blow  that  he  could 
have  happened  to  his  business  was  to  have  the  mills  open 
up. 

bred  realized  this  and  he  was  more  determined  than 
ever  to  have  the  mills  run.  He  exerted  every  endeavor  to 
keep  them  going.  Every  day  there  appeared  in  the  mill 
office  the  reformed  drunkard,  Wesley,  and  he  was  clear 
enough  of  head  now  to  help  Fred  greatly. 

He  seemed  to  have  taken  a  new  lease  of  life.  Fred  met 
Mabel,  his  daughter,  and  found  that  she  was  a  very  prettv 
and  intelligent  girl,  bred  was  deeply  impressed  with  her.  1 
Thus  matters  were  for  a  week,  trouble  was  brewing, 

this  was  when 
the  mails.  It 
jui  of  towu  at 


though. 

The  first  intimation  that  Fred  had  of 
lie  received  a  threatening  letter  through 
was  to  the  effect  that  he  had  better  get 
oiuc  or  his  life  might  pay  the  forfeit. 

bled  wus  inclined  to  laugh  at  this.  Terry,  how* 


ver. 


1  MED  FEAMNOT  AS  FIRE  CHIEF. 


Fred  suggested 


lat  it  came  from  Bolton,  the  liquor .  that  it  might  perhaps  be  better  for  some  one  of  them  to 

organize  the  company..  But  with  that,  one  of  the  citizens 


said  : 


as  banned  and  he  declared -that  he  was  going  to  find  out  j  At  once  every  man  agreed  to  do  this. 

»vi  o  wiote  the  letter  He  made  every  etfort  possible,  but  They  declared  that  it  was  a  grand  scheme  and  that  the 
was  not  able  to  trace  it.  young  men  would  certainly  all  go  into  it. 

But  he  believed  tl 
dealer.  - 

It  was  well  known  that  Bolton  was  sore  at  Fred  and 
Terry  and* there  was  good  reason  to  believe  that  he  meant 
to  do  them  some  harm  if  the  chance  should  ever  come. 

But  the  two  boys  were  not  of  the  kind  to  worry  about  this. 

The  next  day  after  receiving  the  letter  Fred  and  Terry 
were  about  to  turn  into  bed  at  the  hotel  when  they  heard 
loud  yells  from  all  parts  of  the  hotel.  The  cry  was  that 
of  tire. 

"Oh  say,  Fred,"  called  out  Terry.  '  The  place  is  on 

lire.” 

"That  is  so,  Terry.” 

*  V  ... 

The  boys  rushed  out  into  the  hall  and  found  that  people 
and  the  servants  were  all  rushing  toward  the  east  wing 
of  the  structure.  There  was  where  the  fire  had  started. 


1 1  was  discovered  in  time,  though,  and  there  was  a 
startling  discover \  made  that  the  fire  was  of  incendiary 
sort.  The  oil  can  and  the  soaked  rags  were  found  on  the 
spot. 

The  villainous  incendiary  had  escaped,  .though. 

This  was  the  first  of  a  lung  chain  of  affairs  of  this 
kind.  In  one  week  nine  buildings  were  burned  in  the 
town.  The  factory  had  been  on  lire  four  times  and  as 
many  times  the  lire  had  been  discovered  in  time  to  ex¬ 
tinguish  it.  But  there  was  now  a  panic  in  the  town. 

Fred  met  Lawyer  Hawkins  on  the  street,  and  the  man 
of  law  said : 

"Fearnot.  what  are  we  going  to,  do  here  about  these  in- 
cendiarv  fires?  The  police  are  helpless  and  cannot  seem 
to  find  the  rascals.  They  seem  to  continue  and  there  is 
apt  to  be  much  damage  done  if  not  lives  lost,  yet  it  ought 
to  be  stopped.  People  are  jn  a' constant  state  of  alarm." 

“1  understand,"  said  Fred,  slowly.  “1  should  thml;  it 
would  be  a  good  thing  to  have  a  volunteer  lire  company 
here.  It  is  easy  enough  to  get  . an  engine  or  two  and  there 
is  plenty  of  water  in  the  canals  and  in  the  river.  It  ought 
not  be  so  hard  a  thing  to  organize  a  fire  company." 

"That  is  a  line  idea,  Fearnot,"  said  Hawkins,  heartily, 
"if  some  one  would  only  start  it.  1  am  sure  that  all  the 
young  men, would  stand  in  and  join,  it  would  be  a  long 
step  taken  toward  the  saving  of  the  town. 

Fred  thought  the  matter  over  for  a  day  or  two  after 
this.  He  talked  it  over  with  Terry. 

-You  Fred,"  said  Terry,  "the  trouble  with  starting 
each  a  company  ourselves  is  that  we  are  not  residents 
hefc.  There  would  be  jealousy,  for  the  people  would  think 
ifiui  it  should  be  organized  by  a  local  man. 

‘Mjh  -av,  are  u e  not  property  .owners  here? 

“Ye-,  yes!  Of  course,  we  have  a  legal  right." 

“That  is  -o,  and  1  am  going  ahead  on  that  basis. 

I- it'd  -.  nil  for  several  of  the  prominent  men  of  the  town 


"Not  a  bit  of  it!  You  could  do  much  better.  You  are 
new  here  and  the  boys  will  pay  more  heed  to  you.  Go 
right  ahead  and  we  will  all  back  you  to  the  skies  Mr. 
Fearnot.” 

This  satisfied  Fred. 

The  next  day  twenty  stalwart  youths  whom  Fred  had 
selected  met  at  a  hall  in  the  town  and  talked  over  the  or¬ 
ganization  of  the  fire  company.  It  did  not  take  long  to 
get  things  organized. 

Then  the  project  of  buying  a  fire  engine  was  discussed. 
Fred  suggested  that  they  communicate  with  St,  Louis  and 


c» 

see  if  some  engine  that  had  been  discarded  by  that  big 
city  would  not  serve  a  good  purpose.  F  eed  knew  that 
many  very  fine  engines  are  discarded  by  a  city  on  account 
of  some  whim  of  the  city  officials  or  maybe  the  change  in 
the  material  of  the  fire  department. 

in  due  time  the  fire  company  was  organized  and  two 
'  engines',  a  hose  wagon,  and  a  hook  and  ladder  wagon  were 
bought.  The  fire  department  of  Charter  City  was  a  real 
organization.  , 

But  it  was  none  too  soon.  There  was  a  destructive  fire 
the  very  day  that  the  lire  engines  arrived. 

The  engines  previously  used  at  fires  were,  of  the  old  and 
obsolete  kind  and  worked  by  hand.  Of  course,  it  was  hard 
to  battle  with  fire  with  such  crude  apparatus.  However, 
the  fires  were  most  of  them  held  in  check,  though  the 
people  lived  all  of  the  time  in  horror  that  the  town  might 
yet  go  up  in  smoke. 

Meanwhile,  the  police  were  doing  all  they  could  to  lo= 
cate  the  incendiary.  He  seemed  to  be  possessed  of  the 
power  of  making  himself  invisible  after  starting  a  fire. 

Fred  had  been  elected  lire  chief,  and  though  he  at  first 
did  not  want  to  take  the  job,  he  finally  yielded.  But  he 
said  : 

"I  want  you  to  name  my  successor  right  now.  T  shall 
not  be  able  to  remain  long  in  this  town  and  therefore 
may  not  accept  tins  office  for  long.  But  l  will  do  my  best 
w  hile  I  am  here.  U  least,  l  hope  to  remain  until  after 
we  have  captured  that  incendiary.” 

So  this  was  cleurh  understood.  Fred  was  the  fire  chief 
of  Charter  City,  though,  and  he  look  up  his  duties  with 
his  characteristic  vim  and  purpose.  The  men  all  liked 
him  at  once  ami  seemed  to  have  faith  in  him. 

There  were  fires  every  day  and  the  new  fire  company 
were  all  the  time  at  the  engine  house  waiting  for  the 
alarm.  It  did  not  pa\  to  leave,  as  if  they  did  the  alarm 
would  at  once  sound. 

There  were  some  thrilling  experiences  at  the  fires  and 
Fred  was  the  hero  in  many  eases.  He  saved  the  lives  of 


ti  met  in  the  mill  office.  It  did  not  take  Fred  long;  four  people  in  one  fire  and  at  another  brought  an  old  and 
ij  explain  hi  plan  to  them.  They  listened  with  eager  helpless  woman  out  of  a  burning  building  at  the  risk  of 

•  .  _  .  '  his  life. 

interest. 

.(/tfLii w.m-ji  -aid  Fred,  “we  are  suffering  from  an  in-  There  was  little  doubt  that  there  was  a  scheme  afoot 
Vtll0  tr.jitg  evidently  to  wipe  out  our  beauLxful  to  burn  the  town.  Fred  tried  to  puzzle  it  out  and  once  he 
t*  .n  ,*€/>*.  a  tire  company  -i  needed.  Will  you  all  thought  of  Bolton,  the  brewer,  who  had  threatened  Fred. 

i  .  .  .  1  . .  i  o . . .  V  i-iw.l  ..  ...  ..  f  •.!  I/.  n  n/loro+unrl  wlvvr  lua  im. 


at  ieact  ;vili  lliviul  sUppOI  t  to  the  idea. 


1  But  Fred  w«u  at  a  lose  Lu  understand  why  he  should  trjr 
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to  get  even  with  him  by  burning’  the  town,  especially  as 
Ik*  had  property  there  himself. 

So  Fred  eliminated  Holton  from  the  ease  entirely. 

He  knew  well  that  the  > a  loon  keeper  hated  him  and  was 
waiting  for  a  chance  10  get  at  him.  But  Fred  would  not 
accuse  him  of  being  in  league  wdth  the  incendiary. 

Thus  matters  went  on  until  there  was  a  literal  reign  of 
terror  in  Charter  City.  The  people  were  frenzied  as  tires 
broke  out  every  hour  almost,  and  always  in  widely  sep¬ 
arated  portions  of  the  city. 

still  there  was  no  clew  to  the  incendiary. 

'The  more  Fred  pondered  over  it  the  more  convinced  he 
was  that  there  was  more  than  one  person  concerned  in 
tlie  work.  Fires  were  started  at  different  points  at  the 
same  time  and  no  one  person  could  set  so  many  at  the 
same  time.  There  was  likely  a  gang  who  were  determined 
to  wipe  the  town  out. 

Fred  tried  hard  to  get  at  the  motive  of  the  gang. 

He  inquired  of  the  citizens  if  there  was  any  person  of 
their  acquaintance  in  that  part  of  the  State  who  had  a 
motive  for  wishing  the  town  harm.  At  last  a  man  named 
Borden,  who  owned  a  large  number  of  tenements  there,  hit 
upon  what  lie  believed  to  be  a  possible  solution. 

"I  recall  that  Have  Duncan  was  hanged  a  year  ago,” 
lie  said.  “He  came  into  town  and  tried  to  shoot  up  the 
place.  He  killed  two  men  and  the  people  all  closed  their 
houses  believing  that  he  meant  to  run  amuck  here.  At 
Iasi  the  sheriff  and  a  posse  captured  him  and  took  him  out 
and  hung  him.  Whiie  they  were  hanging  him  there 
were  shots  tired  from  the  woods  and  an  attempt  was  made 
to  rescue  him.  Then  after  lie  was  hung  the  mayor  and 
other  officials  got  letters  unsigned  to  the  effect  that  re¬ 
venge  would  be  demanded  lot  the  death  of  the  leader  of 
the  Duncan  gang.” 

“That  explains  it,”  said  bred,  positively,  “it  is  revenge 
that  impels  these  chaps.  There  is  no  doubt  that  there 
is  a  concerted  plot  to  destroy  this  town  by  tire.” 

“That  is  horrible.” 

“It  is,  indeed,  and  there  will  be  success  if  something  is 
not  done  at  once.  \  on  can  -ee  how  easy  it  is  for  a  gang  to 
burn  up  a  place  like  this  unless  they  are  captured  and 
made  to  pay  for  it.” 

“But  how  can  this  be  done?  You  know,  Texas  is  still, 
in  this  locality,  rather  wild.  There  are  lawless  men  in 
the  country  back  of  hero/" 

Fred  would  not  say  what  lie  thought  of  the  possibility 
of  breaking  up  tin*  gang  and  saving  the  town.  But  lie 

did  say : 

“At  any  cost  this  town  must  be  saved.  I  have  property 
here  and  you  have  also,  burden.  Now  a  watch  must  be  set 
for  the  rogues,  and  if  they  will  not  surrender  they  must 
be  shot  at  sight.” 

“Oh,  my!  I  never  handled  a  firearm  in  my  life.  T 
would  not  date  to  use  a  revolver.  As  for  shooting  a  man, 
that  would  be  impossible.” 

Fred  looked  at  ihe  man  in  surprise  anj  disgust. 

“Do  you  mean  that.  Borden?’* 

“Oh,  yes,  and  I  do  not  approve  of  killing,  ever,  of  mur¬ 
derers.  1 1  is  Mot  i  iy  lit  to  take  lile.” 

lied  gapped.  Ho  looked  pityingly  at  the  mail. 

“J  fear  that  if  men  like  you  were  at  the  head  of  this  or 

any  other  nation  there  would  be  no  safety  for  the  people,” 


he  said.  “Why,  the  taking  of  life  is  not  pleasant,  blit 
there  are  times  when  it  is  justice  and  ha-  to  be  done  for 
the  safety  of  others,  innocent  and  helpless/’ 

‘A  ou  do  not  mean  to  say  that  ii  is  right  to  have  wars 
and  kill  and  destroy?”  asked  Borden. 

“Undoubtedly  it  is  not  right,  but  it  is  often  necc^arv 
as  a  measure  of  self-preservation.  It  is  right  to  defend 
one's  own  life  and  the  lives  of  others  even  to  the  extent 
of  taking  the  life  of  the  person  who  is  trying  to  kill  you. 
There  is  no  crime  in  'that.” 

But  Borden* shrugged  his  shoulders  and  declared  that 
he  could  never  bring  himself  to  shoot  even  an  enemy. 

“Then  you  would  bo  at  the  mercy  of  the  enemy,”  said 
bred.  “What  would  become  of  our  dear  ones  and  our 
homes  and  firesides  if  all  men  in  this  country  were  like 
you?  A  foreign  foe  would  come  in  here  and  take  immedi¬ 
ate  possession  of  Hie  country.” 

“1  believe  that  there  is  more  power  in  the  olive  branch 
than  in  the  use  of  the  sword,”  said  Borden.  “Jf  you  use 
kind  words  and  acts  the  enemy  will  show  you  mercy.” 

bred  groaned  and  looked  at  the  weak  man  pityingly. 
But  he  made  no  more  conversation  with  him,  as  he  had 
lost  patience. 

But  bred  was  determined  now  to  make  every  effort  10 
locate  the  gang  that  was  trying  to  destroy  ihe  town. 

He  told  Terry  of  his  talk  with  Borden,  and  Terry  held 
up  his  hands: 

”Uli,  say,  that  is  the  trouble  with  many  of  Hie  people 
here.  They  are  willing  to  bow  down  to  the  rough  element. 
Ji  they  had  a  leader  here,  who  was  stern  and  savage,  the 
place  would  soon  be  on  the  map  again.  A  iirm  hand  is 
needed  here  in  Charter  City.” 

“It  is  lip  to  us  as  tar  as  we  can  to  see  that  justice  is 
administered,  Terry,  said  Fred.  “We  are  property  own¬ 
ers  here.” 

“Of  course!” 

'blie  words  had  bandy  left  Terry's  lips  when  suddenly 
both  hoys  heard  the  distant  screech  of  the  tire  alarm 
whistle.  This  time  it  was  from  the  direction  of  the  mills. 

In  a  moment  the  two  youths  were  flying  down  the  street 
toward  tile  fire  engine  house.  As  they  ran,  Fred  saw  that 
there  was  a  great  column  of  smoke  and  flames  rising  from 
a  tenement  near  the  mill. 

People  were  frantically  running  to  the  fire,  but  many 
were  keeping  a  watch  on  their  own  property.  They  were 
not  sure  bui  that  the  gang  might  set  their  own  places  oil 
frre  if  they  took  leave. 

’>ut  1' red  and  Jerry  reached  the  engine  house  among 
the  first.  I  here  was  a  fine  pair  of  horses  on  the  fire  en¬ 
gine  and  quickly  they  were  out  of  the  fire  house  and  on 
their  way  to  the  fire. 

CHAPTER  III.  V 

THE  FIKEBUO’S  WOllK. 

1  ii  d  anff  Jerry  clung  to  their  perch  on  the  tire  engine 
niiiil  at  la>t  they  reached  the  scene  of  the  fire.  Then  a* 
the  companies  gathered  and  the  lines  of  hose  were  laid  it 
was  seen  that  the  building  that  had  been  set  adic  was 
really  doomed. 

it  woo  uue  of  the  mill  leiieiueiiU  and  crowded  with 
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operatives.  They  had  returned  from  work  but  an  hour 
previous  and  some  of  them  had  actually  gone  to  bed. 

Of  course,  they  came  rushing  out  of  the  tenement,  but 
there  were  upper  floors  that  were  cut  off  entirely  by  the 

flames. 

The  moment  Fred  looked  the  situation  over  lie  saw  that 
there  was  but  scant  chance  for  any  people  who  were  in 
those  upper  stories. 

That  the  fire  was  incendiary  there  was  little  doubt. 

It  was  a  thrilling  and  heart-breaking  sight  to  sec  the 
women  and  men  rushing  about  crying  out  wildly  that 
children  or  friends  were  in  the  tenement  and  coitld  not 
get  out. 

“Terry, ”  said  Fred  with  horor,  as  they  worked  together 
to  get  the  lines  of  hose  laid,  “there  will  be  a  terrible  loss 
of  life  here.  1  do  not  see  how  any  of  those  people  can 
be  saved.” 

“That  is  true  enough,  Fred.” 

“There  must  be  at  least  a  score  of  them  up  there.” 

“They  will  be  burned  to  a  crisp.” 

“That  is  what!  Jt  is  awful!  Those  rascals  who  arc  do¬ 
ing  this  work  must  be  caught  and  lynched.  They  do  not 
deserve  a  trial.” 

But  Fred  could  only  think  now  of  getting  water  on  the 
fire.  He  stood  right  in  the  front  line  as  lire  chief  and 
directed  the  placing  of  the  hose  and  of  the  playing  of  the 
water  on  the  flames.  But  though  water  was  quickly  got 
on  the  fire,  it  was  plain  that  there  was  little  hope  of  stop¬ 
ping  it.  The  wind  was  strong  and  the  building  was 
doomed  to  become  only  a  heap  of  aslies. 

In  the  upper  stories  there  were  seen  human  beings 
clinging  to  window  ledges  and  calling  for  help.  Some¬ 
times  one  would  lea])  and  be  crippled  or  killed  on  the  hard 
paving  below. 

Suddenly  as  the  smoke  cleared  a  little,  Fred  caught 
>ight  of  a  poor  old  woman  whose  face  was  framed  in  pure 
white  hair.  She  was  leaning  out  of  a  window  and  holding 
out  her  aged  arms  for  help. 

“Oh,  see  tire  old  lady,”  called  out  scores  in  the  crowd. 
“She  will  lose  her  life  up  there.” 

“Oh.  well,”  said  a  man  who  stood  beside  Fred,  “she  is 
old.  anyway,  it  will  not  he  so  bad  for  her  to  go.” 

Fred  turned  and  looked  at  the  man. 

“Mr  friend,”  he  said,  “that  is  the  wrong  spirit.  No 
matter  what  age  a  person  is,  their  life  is  dear  to  thorn - 
selves  and  even  more  to  their  dear  one.  That  old  lady  is 
dear  to  some  one.  daughter  or  son.  Her  life  is  just  as 
sar red  as  that  of  a  child. 

“Oil.  sav.”  blustered  the  man.  “you  can’t  (ell  me  that. 
An  old  person  F  better  off  out  of  the  way,  anyway.” 

“That  is  on  inhuman  sentiment,”  said  Fred,  angrily. 
‘•y0u  might  never  to  repeat  that.  Some  day  you  will  be 
r  m  -  ourself.  There  is  nothing  more  beautiful  in  life  than 
the  showing  of  respect  for  gray  hairs  and  kindness  to 

the  old.” 

‘•Oh.  sav,  don’t  preach  to  me.  This  world  is  for  the 
vountr  and  not  for  the  old.  When  they  get  old  they  ought 
to  be  poisoned  or  put  out  of  the  way.  They  will  not 
bother  live  people  then.” 

<yr  i  MiouM  he  ashamed  of  Fiat,  sir,”  said  Fred,  in 
[r-rrjT.  “Bo  -on  not  expert  lo  be  old  yourself  some  day?” 

“We..,  when  I  am  1  '*ant  some  one  to  chloroform  me.” 


“I  will  bet  that  you  are  just  coward  enough  to  want  to 
live  more  than  ever  when  that  time  comes,”  said  Fred 
scathingly;  “you  are  not  a  man,  sir.  Take  car<*  that  sor¬ 
row  does  not  come  to  you  later  in  life.” 

“Oh,  say,  would  you  take  the  pains  to  rescue  an  old 
woman  like  that  when  children  and  younger  people  are  in 
danger?  Wouldn’t  you  consider  that  she  was  about  to 
die  and  should  he  left  to  the  last?” 

“I  certainly  should  not,”  said  Fred.  “I  would  take  as 
great  pains  to  save  her  as  any  other  person,  either  old  or 
young.  In  fact,  I  am  going  to  try  and  save  her,  anyway.” 

“You  are  a  fool!”  snapped  the  man. 

Fred  was  angered  by  the  man’s  hcarllessness. 

“See  here,”  he  asked,  “  had  you  no  father  or  mother?” 

“Of  course  I  had.” 

“Well,  are  they  old?” 

“Sure  they  are!” 

“Do  you  feel  that  wav  toward  them?  Could  you  hear  to 
see  your  aged  mother  up  there  in  danger  of  her  life?” 

“Oh,  say,  the  old  woman  is  going  to  die  soon,  am  wav. 
I  shall  not  be  sorry,  for  I  shall  have  sense  enough  to  know 
that  she  will  be  better  off.” 

Fred  gazed  at  the  man  in  sheer  amazement.  It  was 
hard  to  bring  himself  to  realize  that  a  man  could  be  so 
heartless  and  callous. 

But  the  fact  remained.  However,  Fred  paid  no  more 
heed  to  him  and  now  he  was  determined  to  save  the  beau¬ 
tiful  old  lady  who  was  high  up  in  the  window.  The  flames 
had  not  yet  reached  her,  but  they  were  creeping  up  that 
side  rapidly. 

In  a  moment  Fred  ran  over  to  the  hook  and  ladder 
wagon  and  ordered  out  the  longest  ladder.  The  foreman 
of  the  hook  and  ladder  asked  him  what  he  was  going  to 
do. 

“I  will  show  you,”  said  Fred.  “Place  that  ladder 
against  that  corner  of  the  building.’’ 

'Jdie  foreman  stared  at  Fred. 

“You  don't  expect  any  man  to  go  up  there,  do  you?” 

“1  will  ask  no  member  of  this  department  to  go,”  said 
Fred.  “Place  the  ladder  as  directed.’’ 

In  a  few  moments  the  firemen  had  placed  the  ladder 
whore  Fred  had  ordered  it  placed.  At  once  there  was  in¬ 
terest  among  the  spectators  and  the  firemen  as  well  to  see 
what  lie  wanted  to  do. 

But  Fred  waited  until  the  ladder  was  placed.  Then  he 
picked  up  a  long  coil  of  rope  and  looped  it  over  his  shoul¬ 
ders.  Me  then  went  up  the  ladder  swiftly  and  skilfully 
until  he  was  at  the  top  rung.  He  was  now  one  story  be¬ 
low  the.  window  at  which  was  the  old  lady. 

He  looked  up  into  her  kindly  and  patient  face.  He 
spoke  to  her  in  a  sufficiently  loud  voice  for  her  to  hear: 

“Madam,”  he  said,  “1  am  here  to  save  you.  1  hope  that 
you  will  be  brave  and  do  what  l  ask  of  you.  I  trust  that 
you  are  not  afraid?” 

The  old  lady  smiled,  and  said: 

“My  son,  there  is  not  room  for  fear  of  death  in  the 
heart  of  an  old  lady  like  me.  1  expect  to  die.” 

“I  intend  that  you  shall  live  a  while  longer,  anyway,” 
said  Fred,  “now  please  do  what  I  ask." 

“I  thank  you,  my  son,  very  much,”  said  she  with  her 
,-weet  >.mile,  “but  1  do  not  want  to  endanger  vour  life  for 
an  old  person  like  me.  They  left  me  here  and  the  lo^t 
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thine  lh.it  inv  son  > a i « 1  was  that  it  war  hotter  to  rave  the 

^  'v*  •  ' 

<  hildren  and  lot  me  go.  1  think  they  were  right." 

Fred's  eves  flashed. 

•That  is  not  true,"  hr  said;  “you  shall  not  die  if  I  can 
help  it.  I  am  going  to  toss  von  the  end  of  this  rope.  II 
you  can  catch  it  as  it  trike?  the  sill  and  will  tie  it  strongly 
to  something  inside  the  room  that  will  bear  weight  l  will 
do  the  rest. 

“1  thank  \ou,  and  1  will  obey  you!" 

1  red  saw  that  she  was  not  only  a  brave  old  lady,  hut  | 
that  she  had  sense  and  resource.  When  he  cast  the  rope  I 
up  toward  her  she  deftly  caught  it  in  her  aged  hands  and 
stepped  hack  into  the  room.  It  seemed  a  long  time  to 
I  r<-d  before  she  reappeared  at  the  window. 

"1  ha\e  tied  the  end  of  the  rope  to  the  bed,"  she  said. 

‘  I  am  sure  that  it  will  hold  any  weight." 

i  red  thanked  her  and  then  tested  the  rope.  He  drew  it 
taut.  It  seemed  as  if  it  would  bear  his  weight.  At  least, 
he  must  take  the  chance.  Hr  looked  down  in  the  evening 
light  tn  spr  the  staring  eves  of  the  crowd  who,  w  hite- faced, 
were  gazing  up  at  him. 

Then  Fred  swung  himself  out.  upon  the  rope. 

It  stretched  a  little,  but  he  went  up  it  hand  over  hand 
w  ith  the  skill  of  a  sailor  V  few  moments  later  he  was  at 
tlm  window  ledge  and  went  over  and  into  the  room. 

The  old  lad}  was  there,  aged  and  bent  and  feeble.  But 
Fred  saw  that  the  flames  were  already  creeping  into  the 
room. 

He  took  one  glance  around.  Then  he  examined  the  knot 
that  she  had  tied  to  the  bedpost.  He  was  surprised, 

'  Grandma!"  he  said,  "how  did  vou  ever  learn  how  to  tie 
a  knot  like  that?  Jt  is  a  sailor's  knot." 

"jIv  husband  was  a  sea-faring  man,"  she  said.  ‘H 
learned  many  things  from  him." 

Fred  now  considered  what  he  would  do.  He  stepped  up 
to  the  old  lady,  and  said: 

"Madam,  vou  must  trust  nm  wholly.  I  am  young  and 
strong  and  can  hold  your  weight,  with  ease.  Now  I  am  go¬ 
ing  to  fasten  this  rope  about,  your  body  under  the  shoul¬ 
der?  and  lower  you  to  the  ground.  T  hope*  that  you  will 
not  be  afraid.’’ 

"No,  my  son,"  she  said,  with  a  sweet  smile,  ‘‘I  am  not 
afraid.  I  see  that  you  are  brave  and  strong  and  that 
1  am  safe  in  your  hands.” 

Then  Fred  proceeded  to  gently  hind  the  rope  about  her 
body  under  the  arms.  He  was  careful  not  to  permit  the 
rope  to  pinch  nr  eut  into  her  aged  frame  by  placing  pil-  i 
lows  from  th<°  her]  under  the  ropp.  Then  he  lifted  her! 
light  figure  over  the  window  ledge  and  began  lo  lower! 
her.  .  , , 

'There  were  wild  i  liters  from  Urn  crowd  below  as  they 
saw  that  Fearnot  was  actually  going  t<>  make  a  success  of 
hi?  effort,  at  saving  life. 

Of  course,  there  were  many  in  the  crowd  who  thought 
it  foolish  to  go  to  all  that  trouble  to  save  the  lifp  of  an 
aged  person  whom  they  deemed  better  off  dead  than 

alive. 

But  Frer]  was  not  of  that  mind. 

To  him  an  aged  person  was  as  much  entitled  to  the 
rights  of  living  as  a  young  person.  Old  people  were  a 
pleasant  and  wonderful  link  with  the  past  and  it  was  a 
comfort  to  have  them  around. 


He  carefully  lowered  the  aged  lady  to  the  ground 
where  the  Firemen  quickl;  liberated  her  and  she  m.  i»r‘i 
away  to  safety.  Her  life  was  saved.  But  now  it  *  f(  n 
how  much  (‘red  had  risked  to  save  her. 

For  flames  suddenF  burst  out  right  under  him  and  br  - 
gir  to  scorch  the.  ladder.  Jt  looked  a?  if  his  chime  to 
escape  was  cut  off. 

Tim  thought  that  the  brave  young  tire  chief  must  losrt 
his  life  in  tlm  fire  and  only  to  save  the  life  of  an  aged 
person  horrified  the  crowd.  There  were  exclamation  of 
horror. 

But  Fred  coolly  pulled  up  the  rope  and  wound  it  up 
slowly.  He  was,  however,  counting  his  chances  ad  the 
time.  At  last  he  raw  what  lie  believer!  was  his  real 

e  h  a  nep. 

He  leaned  out  of  the  window  and  looked  over  to  the 
corner  of  tlm  roof,  which  was  onh  a  short  distance  above 
him.  Fred  saw  that  there  was  a  projection  upon  it  and 
he  counted  the  chances  of  looping  the  rope  over  it  strongly 
enough  to  swing  free  of  the  window  and  e?capc  the  flamms 
below  by  a  long  jump  across  the  space, 

Fred  knew  how  to  ca?t  a,  lariat  well,  as  he  had  learned 
it  on  the  plains  and  he  believed  that  he  '^uM  easily  hook 
the  lnr>p  over  the  projection  on  the  roof  corner.  But 
he  was  not  sure  that  it  would  hold. 

If  it  should  give  way  he  would  be  precipitated  to  death 
below. 

But  Fred  was -willing  to  take -chances 

So  he  carefully  and  methodically  looped  the  -rope  and 
leaned  out  of  the  window.  The  crowd  below  breathlessly 
watched  him.  They  did  not  know  what  he  was  really  go- 
ing  to  do. 

But  they  assumed  that  he  was  making  a  daring  attempt 
to  escape  in  some  way  and  they  watched  him,  spellbound. 

Fred  made  two  casts  before  lie  hooked  the  loop  over  the 
projection  in  a  manner  strong  enough  to  hold. 

Then  ho  tested  it  bv  pulling  hard.  It  seemed  to  msist 
all  his  strength,  and  he  muttered  : 

‘‘Well,  it  is  my  only  hope.  If  it  gives  wav.  at  !°act.  1 
have  done  my  duty;  I  will  fall.” 

F red  poised  himself  on  the  window  ledge. 

Then  the  crowd  saw  that  he  was  about  to  venture.  1  "my 
screamed  out  in  wild  appeal  to  him  not  to  trv  it  as  it 
seemed  so  desperate.  But  Fred  only  smiled  and  the  next 
moment  he  \^h ?  off  the  edge  of  the  window  ledge. 

1  red  swung  out  info  the  air  like  a  pendulum  and  mis?°d 
the  shooting  flame?  by  a  yard.  Hr*  was  carried  awa  to 
tho  corner  of  the  building,  swung  out’and  came  hack.  The 
i opr  sagged  with  his  weight  and  for  a  moment  the  watch¬ 
ers  held  their  breath  thinking  that  he  was  gmug  to  come 
down  with  a  crash. 

I  ho  projection  on  I  he  roof  corner  sw8ved  and  creal -od 
and  seemed  *uro  lo  giro  wav.  But  it  did  not.  until  Fred 
had  slid  almost  down  to  the  ground.  Then,  as  it  did 
crash  in,  he  landed  safely  on  his  feet. 

In  a  moment  lm  was  surrounded  hy  ererp*  of  ncop  « 
wild  to  congratulate  him  on  his  daring  and  to  praise  him. 
Bui  t  hi  ouch  the  crowd  there  burst  a  woman,  who,  white- 
faced  and  haggard,  cried  : 

It  was  m\  deal  mother  vou  saved.  Heaven  hle^s  von*  ( 
shall  never  forget  you.  She  will  always  hold  you  m  her 

prayera.” 
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"That  n  all  right,  madam,"  said  Fred,  kindly.  “Give 
m  <•* -i  wishes  to  a  ven  sweet,  old  ladv." 

Hut  n  w  the  tire  boys,  seeing  that  the  building  was 
d«....mcd.  did  all  that  they  eould  to  save  life  and  practically 
abandoned  any  effort  to  put  out  the  tire.  They  could  see 


that  this  was  impossible. 

The  adjoining  buildings  were  protected  by  streams  of 
water  poured  upon  them  and  at  last  the  tenement  fell  in 
with  a  crash.  It  was  with  a  sickening  sense  of  horror  that 
the  crowd  beheld  this. 

For  they  knew  that  in  those  ruins  were  the  ghastly  re¬ 
main-  of  more  than  a  dozen  poor  mill  workers. 

It  was  indeed  a  sad  affair. 


-Not  until  near  midnight  was  the  fire  completely  out. 
Then  after  the  fire  boys  had  poured  the  last  necessary 
drop  of  water  on  the  ashes  they  began  to  think  of  break¬ 
ing  up  and  going  home  to  rest. 

All  were  weary  and  exhausted.  Fred,  however,  had  con¬ 
sulted  with  Terry  and  they  were  decided  to  make  a  night 
of  it  and  do  some  detective  work  about  the  town.  If  pre¬ 
cedent  was  followed  there  would  be  another  fire  alarm 
soon. 

Ft  was  a  very  dark  night  and  after  the  fire  boys  all 
straggled  away  homeward  and  the  engines  were  housed, 
Fred  and  Terry  stood  in  the  shadows  by  the  fire-house. 

“Well,  Fred/'’  said  Terry,  “I  believe  that  we  can  get  a 
clew  only  by  shadowing  the  gang.  They  will  surely  be  out 
again  to-night.  If  we  happen  to  run  into  them  it  will  be 
splendid.” 

“That  is  what,  Terry.” 

After  a  while,  and  they  were  satisfied  that  the  vicinity 
was  well  deserted,  Fred  and  Terry  started  along  the  dark 
street  at  random.  Of  course,  they  had  no  clew  to  guide 
them  and  they  could  only  take  chances. 

But  they  were  sure  that  they  would  come  across  some 
sign  of  the  incendiaries.  They  knew  of  no  Letter  way 
than  to  be  on  the  lookout  and  take  a  chance  of  running 
across  them  while  they  were  up  to  their  game  of  setting 
fires. 


Fred  longed  for  this  to  happen. 

He  only  asked  a  chance  to  catch  the  villains  at  their 
work.  He  would  be  sure  to  take  care  that  they  would  not 
easily  escape. 

For  over  an  hour  Fred  and  Terry  wandered  about  in 
the  dark.  They  were  sure  that  the  incendiaries  would  at¬ 
tempt  to  sooner  or  later  set  fire  to  the  mills. 

There  were  four  of  these  structures,  each  being  a  build 
jri..  of  six  stories  high.  One  of  them,  which  was  called 
the  West  Mills,  stood  right  on  the  bank  of  the  canal. 

\nother  faced  on  the  street  and  a  third  was  at  right 
an  * ;  1  e  s ,  while  the  fourth  was  a  little  distance  away  and 
apcljt  from  the  others.  Of  course,  there  were  watchmen 
to  -uch  mill  and  they  were  trusty  men,  too. 

Still  such  a  d *„•- p*  rate  gang  would  not  hesitate  to  attack 
tj,,  ;\ab  hmeri  and  it  was  ]>o.  sibb-  that  they  would  get  the 
oe-t  of  them.  However,  Fred  was  determined  to  look 
/or  th<*  next  attempt  at  incendiarism  at  the  mills. 

S,  ho  and  Terry  finally  rounded  up  at  the  mills.  'They 
,A.  ,t.  L,-t  right  near  the  gate  to  the  mill  yard  when 
sjudd* ml  .  !  red  av.  a  figure  dip  out  of  the  gloom  over  by 
D  <  canal  walk . 


“There  is  something  up,  Terry,"  ho  whispered,  “1  saw 
signs.” 

“What  is  that,  Fred?” 

But  at  that  moment  another  figure  slipped  out  of  the 
gloom  and  went  out  of  sight  again  bad  of  the  mill  wall 
at  the  corner.  Terry  saw  this  and  he  instantly  clutched 
Fred’s  arm  : 

“There  they  are,  Fred.” 

“It  looks  like  it,  Terry.” 

“They  are  going  to  try  to  fire  the  mills." 

“Not  if  we  can  help  it,”  said  Fred  grimly.  “Now* 
Terry,  have  you  your  pistol  all  right?" 

“Sure,  I  have.” 

“Then  make  a  detour  over  there  bv  the  big  elm.  tree.  I 
will  go  around  on  the  other  side  of  the  mill  wall  and  we 
will  see  what  can  be  done.” 

Terry  slipped  over  into  the  shadow  of  the  big  elm.  Terry 
was  plucky  as  a  lion  and  did  not  fear  consequences.  Fred 
now  worked  his  way  around  the  corner  of  the  mill  wall 
and  kept  a  sharp  eye  out  for  the  gang. 

Then  suddenly  he  caught  sight  of  a  faint  flicker  of  light 
some  ways  ahead  where  the  big  mill  bung  over  the  canal. 
He  was  in  an  instant  on  his  way  thither.  Then  a  tongue 
of  flame  burst  up  into  the  night  air. 

Fred  knew  at  once  that  the  gang  had  fired  the  West 
Mill. 

It  thrilled  him,  for  he  knew  what  a  catastrophe  it  would 
he  if  the  mills  were  destroyed.  He  ran  with  all  his  might 
for  the  Spot,  thinking  only  of  extinguishing  the  fire! 


CHAPTER  IT. 

FRED  AND  THE  POLICE  CHIEF. 

When  Fred  reached  the  corner  where  the  fire  was  seen 
he  found  that  there  was  a  heap  of  wood  and  shavings  there 
with  a  half  barrel  of  tar  which  was  starting  to  blaze  mer¬ 
rily. 

In  a  few  moments  the  fire  would  have  been  through  the 
mill  wall  and  mto  the  interior.  Then  there  would  have 
been  little  hope  of  saving  the  entire  structure. 

Fred  began  to  at  once  hurl  the  combustibles  aside  and 
quench  the  fire  as  well  as  he  could. 

Terry,  meantime  by  the  elm  tree,  saw  a  couple  of  figures  4 
rush  out  of  the  gloom  of  the  mill  wall  and  start  awav 
down  the  street  at  full  speed.  It  was  plain  that  they 
were  not  plucky  enough  to  stop  qnd  prevent  Fred's  efforts 
at  extinguishing  the  flames. 

In  a  few  moments,  however,  Fred  had  put  the  fire  out 
and  avoided  the  main  building  catching  on  fire. 

Thou  lie  ran  back  to  join  Terry,  who,  however,  was  not 
at  the  elm  tree.  Fred  looked  about  in  the  dark  for  him, 
but  he  hari  vanished.  The  truth  wax  Terry  had  started 
out  to  pursue  the  gang. 

Fred  guessed  that  this  was  the  i ruth  and  he  set  out 
down  the  dark  street  to  seek  him. 

But  Fred  ran  on  down  the  whole  length  of  the  street 
and  saw  no  ign  of  any  person.  Fred  paused  at  the  vei  v 
veige  of  the  rivor  hank  a  ltd  looked  about  in  the  night. 

lie  could  not  see  far,  to  he  sure,  but  if  Terry  and  the 
firebugs  had  been  near  at  hand  he  would  at  least  have 
In  an]  them. 

He  listened  intently,  but  for  some  moments  he  beard 
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no  sound  that  could  afford  him  a  clew.  Then  from  the 
direction  of  the  junction  of  the  canal  with  the  river  he 
heard  a  distant  faint  scream. 

Fred  ran  on  up  that  way  as  fast  as  he  could. 

Hut  when  lie  reached  the  end  of  the  canal  walk  ho  could 
not  see  nor  hear  anything  of  the  gang.  Where  was  Terry? 

Fred  was  greatly  puzzled. 

He  would  not  abandon  the  quest  at  once.  He  ran  down 
to  the  edge  of  the  water  and  looked  all  about  in  the  dark. 
He  was  battled.  Then  he  went  back  to  the  mills. 

A  watchman  was  just  making  his  rounds.  In  a  mo¬ 
ment  Fred  ran  up  to  him,  and  demanded: 

“Have  you  seen  or  heard  anything  of  the  firebugs  about 
here?” 

The  watchman  was  astounded. 

‘*1  have  not,"  he  said.  “What  do  vou  mean?  What  is 
up?” 

“Well,”  said  Fred,  in  despair,  “I  guess  that  it  is  of  no 
use.  Why,  you  are  here  to  watch  these  mills  together  with 
others  and  still  the  gang  came  here  and  set  a  fire  right 
against  the  mill  wall.  If  it  had  not  been  for  my  making 
the  discovery  the  mills  would  have  been  in  flames  long 
since.” 

With  that  Fred  took  the  watchman  to  the  spot  where 
the  tire  had  been  set.  The  man  was  aghast. 

“Well,”  lie  said,  “of  course,  a  man  cannot  be  in  two  or 
three  places  at  once.  This  must  have  been  done  while 
1  was  elsewhere  looking  after  the  mill  property.  It  is 
lucky  that  you  goi  here  in  time,  Mr.  Fearnot.” 

“It  certainly  is.  Walton,”  said  Fred,  who  could  not 
blame  the  watchman  after  all.  “But  there  is  still  danger 
that  thev  will  gel  their  work  in  here.  I  do  not  think  it 
will  he  to-night." 

“What  can  i  do,  Mr.  Fearnot?” 

“Simply  stay  here  and  keep  a  close  watch  on  the  prop¬ 
erty.  If  there  is  the  least  indication  that  they  are  about 
here  send  in  the  alarm.” 

“Where  are  you  going?” 

“I  am  going  to  find  my  chum,  Oleott.  I  am  sure  that 
he  is  after  the  gang.  J  hope  that  lie  will  get  one  or  more 
of  them.” 

“My,  my.  Mr.  Fearnot,  they  will  kill  him.” 

“I  guess  not,"  -aid  Fred  quietly,  for  he  had  plenty  of 
faith  in  Terrv’-  ability  to  take  care  of  himself.  “Now, 
Walton,  be  sure  (hat  you  watch  the  mill  carefully  this 

night.” 


most  had  them  in  the  dark.  But  they  got  me.  I  gu"--» 
that  they  have  broken  my  ribs." 

“Terry!”  gasped  Fred,  “1  will  he  right  over. 

I.t  was  quite  a  long  sprint  to  the  bridge  below,  bnt  I  red 
made  it  in  time  and  soon  was  running  up  the  other  bank 
to  where  his  chum  was  now  getting  onto  his  feet. 

Terrv  was  glad  to  discover,  however,  that  he  was  not 

%j  to 

injured  as  badly  as  he  had  feared.  He  was  abb-  to  g<-t 
upon  his  feet  and  was  soon  in  good  shape. 

“I  am  all  right  now,  Fred,”  he  said,  “hut  they  gave  me 
a  hard  dig  in  the  ribs.  I  had  quite  a  scufrie  with  them 
and  1  know  that  one  of  them  is  a  big  fellow.  I  could  not 
get  sight  of  their  faces,  but  I  am  sure  that  they  are  rul¬ 


'd  )f  course,”  said  Fred;  “I  wish  that  I  had  been  with 
you,  Terry.  Of  course,  they  are  beyond  pursuit  now. 

“I  am  afraid  that  they  are,  Fred.” 

They  were  bitterly  disappointed.  Bui  there  was  noth¬ 
ing  else  to  do  but  to  walk  back  along  the  canal  to  the 
mills.  When  they  got  there  they  found  all  the  watch¬ 
men  out  and  on  the  alert. 

Watchman  Walton  had  given  the  alarm  to  the  others 
and  they  were  badly  frightened.  They  were  inclined  to 
fir>t  at  Fred  and  Terry  as  they  came  up,  thinking  they 
might  be  members  of  the  gang. 

But  Fred  disclosed  his  identity.  For  a  couple  of  hours 
a  close  patrol  of  the  mill  gates  was  kept  up  and  watch 
was  kept  up  for  (he  return  of  the  villainous  gang. 

They  did  not  come  back,  however,  and  in  the  early 
hours  of  the  morning  Fred  and  Terry  went  to  the  hotel 
and  turned  in  for  a  rest.  But  there  was  one  resolution 
uppermost  in  their  hearts  and  that  was  to  run  down  the 
gang  of  firebugs  at  any  cost. 

Fred  and  Terry  slept  until  quite  a  late  hour  the  next 
morning. 


There  was  no  other  alarm  of  fire  and  they  were  not 
disturbed.  But  the  next  morning  when  Fred  arose,  he 
said  to  Terry : 

“Terry,  1  am  going  to  work  on  this  firebug  matter  in 
a  different  way.  1  shall  look  for  the  members  of  this 
Duncan  gang  that  wrote  the  officials  threatening  letters 
after  Duncan  was  hanged.  I  believe  that  it  will  give  us 
a  clew  as  to  their  identity.  If  we  can  locate  any  one  of 
them  it  will  be  easy  to  round  them  all  up.” 

“1  believe  that  is  a  good  idea,  Fred.” 

Fred  then  went  over  to  see  the  chief  of  police  of  the 


Fred  hurried  away  again.  He  ran  now  along  the  lower 
canal  walk  and  made  his  way  to  the  outlet  of  the  canal. 
He  had  gone  above  before.  But  he  had  not  gone  far 
when  he  heard  the  sounds  of  a  scuffle  and  exclamations 
of  great  alarm.  Then  he  caught  sight  of  figures  run¬ 
ning  along  the  oppo-ite  bank  of  the  canal. 

There  was  no  wax  for  Fred  to  get  over  there  without 
going  some  distance  below  to  the  bridge. 


town,  ills  name  was  Warden  and  he  van  considered  a 
good  man  for  the  position,  bred  talked  \siih  him  and  the 
child'  at  last  toll  him  all  about  the  affair  with  the  Duncan 
gang.  But  he  added: 

“1  do  not  believe  that  any  of  the  Duncan  gang  are 
about  here.  now.  They  went  west  after  the  death  of  Dun¬ 
can.  i  know  that  tor  a  fact.  Of  course,  some  of  them 
nuiv  have  come  hack,  but  1  doubt  it.” 
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but  xr no  1?  the  worst  enemy  that  the  citizens  of  the  place 
fan  nossiblv  have.  1  leave  it  to  vou  to  guess  who  he  is. 
Do  \ou  guess?" 

Fred  gave  a  start. 

“Do  yon  mean  Bolton ?” 

the  chief  looked  over  his  shoulder  apprehensively. 

“He  is  a  power  in  this  place/1  he  said:  “it  would  cost 
me  my  place  as  chief  if  it  was  known  that  I  said  anything 
about  him.  Now  he  lias  it  in  for  you,  as  T  don’t  mind  j 
telling  you.  He  also  has  turned  hitter  against  the  people  ! 
of  this  place  because  he  has  been  turned  down  socially 
by  the  best  families  here.  You  know  that  he  and  his 
wife,  a  very  stout  and  arrogant  woman,  have  tried  hard 
to  get  into  the  social  set  here.  There  are  some  very  nice 
people  in  Charter  City  and  the  Upper  set  are  first  class. 
Bo' tor,  grants  to  be  the  leader  here  in  society  as  well  as 
financially.  But  his  money  will  not  buy  that  for  him. 
If  makes  him  furious  and  I  heard  him  sav  not  long  ago 
‘hat  if  he  was  treated  as  coolly  by  the  upper  ten  here  as 
in  the  past  he  would  not  leave  a  stick  on  a  stone  in  the 
town.  That  he  would  level  the  place.  How  you  can  know 
what  I  believe.  Mind  you,  Fearnot,  this  must  not  go  be¬ 
yond  this  door.  It.  is  strictly  between  ns.*’ 

Fred  listened  with  interest. 

Tt  threw  a  wholly  new  light  on  the  affair.  It  showed 
him  a  motive  on  the  part  of  the  wealthy  brewer  for  the 
destruction  of  the  town. 

“But/’  said  Fred  quietly,  “does  he  not  own  large  inter¬ 
ests  here?  Will  it  not  wipe  them- out?  He  is  the  owner 
of  the  brewery  here  and  if  the  town  is  levelled  his  brew¬ 
ery  will  go  to  ruin,  for  there  will  ho  no  business  loft," 

“'Let  me  tell  you,"  said  the  chief  again  in  a  low  tone, 
“there  are  a  few  people  here  know  what  1  do  about  Bol¬ 
ton.  He  came  here  fifteen  years  ago  a  stranger.  T  know 
that,  he  served  a  term  in  Joliet  jail  in  Illinois  for  the 
crime  of  burglary.  He  was  once  a  high-handed  crook  in 
the  city  of  Chicago.  When  he  served  out  his  term  he 
came  out  here  with  fifty  thousand  dollars  of  his  ill-gotten 
money.  He  at  once  started  in  here  to  do  business  in  a 
wav  that  served  his  personal  ends.  Keyset  up  a  rum  shop; 
first.  was  the  first  man  in  the  business  here.  One  of  j 
his  first  schemes  was  to  corrupt  the  local  city  govern¬ 
ment.  Since  Bolton  came  here  this  town  lias  undergone 
a  change.  Hr  then  got  to  be  owner  of  the  brewery  and  it! 
is.  a  rich  business  now.  He  sends  beer  all  over  the  Slate. 
Now  lie  is  rich  and  has  no  further  interest  in  this  place, 
and  a?  ho  cannot  rule  it  socially  he  has  determined  to 
wipe  it  off  the  map.  1  know  for  a  fact  that  he  has  already 
contracted  for  the  removal  of  his  brewery  to  Austin  or 
pc; lie  other  city.  There  you  have  the  whole  story.  Is 
it  not  simple?1 

“t  see,"  said  Fred,  “he  is  disappointed  at  not  having 
got  bold  of  the  mills." 

■‘Exactly!  It  is  possible  that  if  he  had  got  hold  of  them 
ho  vm  old  have  continued  here.  But  he  has  not  succeeded  j 
y.Ht  war  rani  <  him  in  making  a  ruin  of  the  town.  He  | 
wir  not  go:  out  until  it  is  in  ashes.  As  sure  as  you  live,! 
i,  j  j  ’  ;j  j  scoundrel  lias  a  gang  at  work  to  burn  the 

Uj  ,  I f r  F  at  the  bottom  of  it  all." 

F  terrible,"  -aid  Fred,  “it  ought  to  he  put  up  to 

%  *  M 
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*  ikat  i-  the  rub.  it  will  be  a  very  hard  thing 


to  do.  He  is  very  clever  in  a  criminal  way  and  he  also 
has  large  numbers  of  crooks  in  his  employ.  It  will  not 
he  easy  to  turn  him  down.  When  I  heard  of  your  coming 
to  town  I  knew  at  once  that  there  was  going  to  be  trouble. 
He  hates  you  aud  he  will  not  only  try  to  do  you  up  in  a 
business  way,  but  he  will  take  your  life  if  he  can.  1 

“But  the  people  of  the  town,  can  they  not  be  made  to 
sec  this?” 

“There  is  the  trouble.  We  have  not  yet  evidence  to  con¬ 
vict  him  of  any  complicity  in  this  firebug  business.  1 
have  been  secretly  working  at  it  mvsclf,  but  you  know 
that  I  have  been  obliged  to  work  personally.  1  cannot 
trust  a  single  man  on  this  force.  They  are  all  so  much 
afraid  of  him  that  hardly  one  of  them  would  dare  to 
testify  against  Bolton.  In  fact,  wo  have  not  got  good 
enough  evidence  yet  to  convict  him.” 

“This  is  a  very  fine  state  of  affairs.  I  must  say."  said 
Fred  grimly.  “Tt  looks  to  me  as  if  there  was  need  of  y 
heavy  hand  here.  Now  1  am  an  outsider  and  F  do  not  fear 
this  man.  It  looks  as  if  1  ought  to  be  the  one  to  bring 
him  to  book.  Chief,  1  am  going  to  do  it.  too.” 

“1  sincerely  hope  that  you  can.  Fearnot.  1  am  with 
you  heart  and  souk  But  you  must  not  betray  me.  F 
must  appear  to  be  in  the  ring  politic?. II;.  or  my  head  will 
lie  cut  off.” 

“That  is  all  right,  chief.  We  understand  each  other.” 

“That  is  the  idea!” 

“But  what  course  would  you  advise  me  to  pursue  at 
once?” 

The  chief  was  thoughtful  a  moment. 

“1  would  watch  him  all  the  while,  \handon  any  other 
clews.  You  will  only  get  at  the  truth  through  him." 

“I  see!  I  think  you  are  right,  chief.  I  will  do  so.  Thera 
is  no  use  in  looking  further.” 

“That  is  the  idea!  When  the  truth  is  known  it  will  be 
found  that  he  and  his  hirelings  are  the  ones  who  are  try¬ 
ing  to  lay  Charter  City  in  ashes.  It  Fa  terrible  thing  to 
consider,  but  it  is  true.” 

Fred  asked  how  it,  would  do  to  call  a  mass-meeting  of 
the  people  and  denounce  Bolton  and  demand  that  he  M 
placed  under  arrest.  But  the  chief  shook  his  head  : 

“There  is  the  rub!  ,  A’ on  have  not  y  shred  of  evidence, 
lie  has  such  a  pull  that  those  who  could  betray  him  would 
not  dare  to  do  so.” 

“All  right,"  said  Fred  grimly,  “1  shall  -tart  at  once  on 
a  new  line.  J  mean  to  drive  that  wretch  out  of  Ibis 
town.  In  the  meanwhile,  J  will  secure  evidence  against 
him. 

“What  is  your  purpose?” 

“First,  I  shall  organize  a  temperance  campaign.  That 
will  arouse  the  people  against  the  rum  evil.  I  believe  that 
I  can  get  up  some  mass-meetings  that  will  turn  the  po¬ 
litical  tide  here.  Once  that  is  done  and  the  rum  evil  is 
done  away  with  the  evidence  that  will  conviel  him  of 
plotting  to  ruin  the  town  will  he  sure  to  come  out.  Among 
some  of  the  converts  there  will  he  one  or  more  who  will 
furnish  this.” 

The  chief  was  thoughtful  a  moment. 

“I  understand  that  you  have  done  work  of  that  kind 
in  the  past?” 

“We  have  and  with  success,  ehief.” 

“Well,  it  may  be  a  good  thing  to  -tart  with.  I  wish 
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you  success,  Ecarnot.  and  no  matter  what  stand  T  may 
take,  for  policy's  sake  romemhor  that  T  am  with  you  to  the, 
]a>t  for  the  salvation  of  Charter  City.  I  love  the  town 
and  I  want  to  see  it  placed  on  the  map  again." 

■‘Shake  hands  on  that,  chief!  We  understand  ^ach 
other." 

Then  they  shook  hands. 


CHAPTER  Y. 

A  BRAVE  RESCUE. 

When  Fred  left  the  office  of  the  chief  of  police  he  had 


a.  better  and  more  complete  understanding  of  the  situa¬ 
tion  in  Charter  City.  It.  was  really  a  most,  difficult  mat¬ 
ter  to  handle  and  he  could  see  that  failure  might,  result 
from  the  slightest,  mistake. 

Rut  that  did  not  deter  him  in  the  least. 

He  decided  to  go  to  Terry  and  have  a  talk  with  him. 

He  was  sure  that  they  could  devise  a  way  to  beat  the  ,  th°  town,  as  he  has  threatened  man}  times,  with  not  a 

bold  game  that  was  being  played  in  the  pretty  little  stick  on  a  stone  left  of  it. 

|OTlT1  '  “Did  he  make  that  threat  in  the  presence  of  any  num- 

It  stirred  Fred  to  the-deepest  to  think  that  the  place  the  citizens? 

“He  made  it  to  me  and  I  have  heard  that  ho  said  it  to 


“I  have,  indeed,  heard  that.  In  fact,  I  am  quite  nro 
that  he  intends  to  take  his  brewing  business  to  another 
city.*’ 

“That  would  bo  a  blessing.  In  fact,  the  people  here 
ought  to  club  in  and  pay  all  ex  pons  os  for  him  if  be  will 
get  out  and  stay  out  forever." 

“The  worst  of  it  is,  Fearnot,  that  1m  will  not  do  that 
peaceably.  Ho  will  leave  a  track  of  destruction  behind 
him,  believe  me.  He  is  a  revengeful  man  and  the  faot 
that  people  here  have  treated  him  coolly  in  certain  circles 
has  made  him  hate,  us  all/’. 

“I  understand."  said  Fred,  recalling  what  the  chief  had 
said  io  him  on  the  subject.  “Rut'  why  cannot  wo  arouse 
the  people  and  turn  sentiment  against  him  so  bitterly 
that  he  will  have  to  get  out,  anyway?" 

“I  don't  believe  that  it  can  be  done  yet.  for  he  has  a 
large  following  among  the  others.  He  will  put  up  a  big 
fight.  If  he  gets  away  from  here  he  will  he  sure  to  leav* 


was  going  to  ruin  through  the  sheer  villany  of  a  man  like 

Bolton. 

The  meanness  and  treachery  and  villany  of  the  brewer 
wa«  past  comprehension.  Fred  was  bound  to  .defeat  him 
in  the  end.  .... 

So  he  at  once  started  for  the  hotel. 

As  he  passed  along  the  street  he  looked  over  at  the 
mills  and  saw  that  they  were  running  in  full  blast.  The 
windows  ivere  open  and  the  hum  and  buzz  gf  the  looms 
were  in  the  air. 

Tt  was  an  enlivening  sight  and  showed  that  there  was 


others/5 

“I  see,"  said  Fred  slowly:  “well.  it.  may  he  used  against 
him  some  time.  1  tell  you  confidentially,  Wesley,  that  T 
hope  to  convict  him  vet  of  being  at  the  bottom  of  these 
incendiarv  fires.’’ 

Wesley  gave  a  gasp, 

“Fearnot,  them  i<s  not.  the  least  doubt  of  that.  T  am 
not  the  only  man  of  this  town  who  believes  that,  too." 

“1  me/’  said  Fred,  who  was  all  the  time  getting  deeper 
into  the  matter.  “We  will  get  at  it  by  and  bv,  Weslev. 


industry  in  the  town.  All  that  was  needed  to  put  Charter  ,  ^1TnPlv  keep  on  with  Urn  business  at  the  mill. 


City  on  the  map  as  one  of  the  most  progressive  towns  in 

the  west  was  the  abolition  of  the  rum  evil  and  the  utter 

.  ■  / 

extinction  of  Rolton. 

He  was  the  octopus  that  was  crushing  the  life  and  en¬ 
ergy  out  of  the  place  and  the  people.  Fred  set  his  lips 
tightly. 

“We  shall  see.'5  ho  muttered. 

dust  thou  a  man  came  along  the  street  with  quick,  firm 
tread  and  called  ou[  to  him  cheerily: 

“Hollo,  Fearnot!  J  am  glad  to  see  you.  What  about 
that  big  order  that  we  had  from  Galveston  for  cotton 
goods?  Can  we  not  fill  it?1-*’ 


double  the  guards  there  after  to-night.  We  must  look 

out  that  they  nro  not  burned.  That  would  bo  a  calamity 

*  « 

that  would  he  hard  to  make  up  for." 

“Indeed  it  would.  Foarnot.” 

But  even  as  Wesley  spoke,  there  was  a  distant  shout. 
Then  out  of  the  mill  card  rushed  a  man.  wild-eved  and 

i 

hatless  ■  •  • 

The  cry  that  pealed  from  his  lips  was  thrilling. 

“Fire!  Fire!*  The  mill  is  on  tire!'’ 
tn  a  moment  Fred  had  started  for  the  mill.  There  worn 
a  number  of  men  rushing  to  the  stand  pipes  to  turn  on 
the  water  for  the  house.  \  olufiteers  came  from  all  parts 


“Hello,  Wesley, ”  said  Fred  with  pleasure,  “surely  weiflT'^  alarm  was  sounded  to  bring  the  local  fire  corn- 

ought,  to  take  it.  No  order  must  be  turned  away  unless '  PaTlle?  mill. 

there  is  no  profit  in  it.’  When  I'red  reached  the  yard  he  saw  that  there  was 

“Good!  T  can  tell  you  that  the  mills  are  fast  getting  trouble  on  hand.  The  detached  mill  that  was  a  little 
upon  a  paving  basis.  It  seems  like  the  good  old  times."  ways  apart  from  the  others  was  in  flame?.  The  fire  was 


“Weslev,  T  am  anxious  to  see  them  come  hack,  to  Char- 
ter  City.  1  want  also  to  see  you  on  top  of  the  heap  here 


again.  1  am  sure  that  you  will  never  let  any  one  get  the  per  part  of  the  mill 


bursting  from  the  low  stories  and  at  a  glance  he  c,w  that 
it  had  trrrpped  the  two  hundred  girl?  employ  efi  in  t ho  up- 


best  of  von  again." 

Wesley  gave  Fred  a  firm  glanee. 


A  ith  horror  I  red  ?aw  that  they  were  apparently  cure  of 
hemg  burned  nliTe  and  that  it  seemed  as  if  no  power  on 


“That  i?  the  ambition  of  my  life.  Fearnot,  Mabel  ip  raTth  could  saye  them, 
wild  with  jo}  and  we  are  working  together  to  accomplish  |  The  fire  companies  name  rushing  into  ffi*  m,ih  ->rd  ,,nd 
that.  Tt  is  to  me  like  being  railed  back  to  life  again.  T  at  oner  hope  wn-  run  tn'tlm  canal  and  nator  v  i  \  ,  rp,  ; 
bate  the  sight  of  o|d  Rolton.  In  fart,  it  will  be  a  happy  on  the  fimuf£.  Rut*  at  the  window  of  tfio  mill  alw*  f 


dav  when  he  «et;  out  of  this  town  " 


“Have  you  heard  that  he  Has  ?uch  a  purpose  in  mind?”  started  to  leap. 


appeared  frightened  and  screaming  gwl*  and  some  of  tficni 
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T'\'  Elder?  of  the  department  were  not  high  enough  to 

-C'.  iho'e  upper  stories,  and  there  was  the  horrible  im- 
p t  rat  there  was  no  escape  for  the  poor  girls. 

Inst  at  that  moment,  and  while  Fred  was  putting  on 
hi.'  firemen's  hoots,  coat  and  helmet,  ready  to  take  his  post 
as  a  fire-fighter,  there  was  a  harsh  voice  at  his  shoulder. 
Fred  turned  and  faced  Bolton,  the  brewer.  There  was  a 
light  of  fiendish  delight  in  his  eyes. 

“It  ell,  learnot,"  he  said  with  a  grinding  voice;  “it  looks 
to  me  as  if  you  ought  to  have  fire  escapes  on  your  mills. 
A  on  are  not  very  mindful  of  the  safety  of  your  opera¬ 
tives.-' 

As  a  matter  of  fact.  Fred  had  ordered  fire  escapes 
which  had  never  been  used  on  the  mill  buildings.  But 
they  cad  not  had  time  to  put  them  up. 

Fred  looked  at  the  old  villain,  and  said: 

"Bolton,  for  every  life  lost  there  in  that  fire  you  will 
be  held  wholly  responsible.5' 

Bolton  gave  a  start  and  glared  at  Fred  fiendishly: 

"Do  you  mean  to  sav  that  I  have  anything  to  do  with 
this?" 

"I  do  not  have  to  state  it!  I  know  it." 

‘'You  are  a  liar!55 

"Take  care!  Do  not  call  me  names.  You  are  an  older 
man  than  I  am.  but  I  shall  he  tempted  to  give  you  the 
punishment  that  you  deserve.” 

Bolton  was  white  with  sudden  fear  and  looked  at  Fred 
searrhingly  as  if  to  ascertain  what  he  knew.  But  Fred  had 
no  time  to  bandy  words  with  the  villain  and  was  oil  to 
take  command  of  the  fire  company. 

Frof]  dashed  at  once  into  the  midst  of  the  men  and 
ordered  the  water  to  be  put  on  the  fire  at  every  possible 
angle.  The  fire  boys  responded  with  all  spirit,  for  they 
knew  what  it  meant.  Human  lives  were  at  stake. 

But  though  grand  work  was  done  in  getting  the  water 
on  he  flames  it  was  seen  that  the  two  hundred  girls 
trapped  on  the  upper  floors  would  be  burned  alive  un¬ 
less  some  one  was  to  get  up  there  and  find  a  way  of  es¬ 
cape  for  them. 

Fred  had  studied  the  construction  of  the  mill  and  knew 
thrl  if  they  were  only  able  to  break  through  heavy  doors 
that  were  between  them  and  the  stairs  that  led  to  the 
poof  thev  might  he  able  to  get  to  the  lower  roof  of  the 
mill  extension  that  overhung  the  canal  and  perhaps  the 
ladders  would  reach  to  them.  Re  called  for  a  volunteer 
to  go  up  to  the  upper  story  and  open  these  doors.  There 
t ra-  donee  among  the  men. 

Then  Bueklev,  the  foreman  of  the  hook  and  ladder 
eempan v.  said  : 

•  T'ea root,  there  i?  no  way  to  get  up  there.  The  only 
-r  to  ^aeh  the  upper  story  is  by  means  of  the  main 
and  that  i*  in  flames.  To  go  into  the  building 
r, <  .von Id  ho  to  go  to  death.*’ 

Tbaf  is  not  the  idea.*5  said  Fred  sternly.  “I  do  not.  ask 
t  it  (hr  danger  is.  1  only  want  to  know  if  there  is  a 
r,  an  here  who  will  n*k  his  life  or  maybe  give  it.  to  rav« 

t '  r,zr  girl?  ?* 

[  -  r. r •>  a?  not  a  mao  present  who  rould  look  upon  the 
,  roy*  a  otherwise  than  fatal.  Fred  waited  a  moment. 
'\,-r>rr.  i  3*.  rv-'t  one  r  bo  ‘-mi Id  volunteer.  Terry  might 

r  r]r,r>o  :n  ;f  1  n  had  been  projrrnt,  fo r  hr  was  fearles; 

trnl  a  ra_?  willing  to  risk  his  life. 


But  he  was.  at  the  other  end  of  the  mill  at  work  with 
the  fire  boys.  Fred  glanced  up  at  the  crowds  of  poor  girls 
who  were  at  the  upper  windows  all  engaged  in  begging 
for  help.  It  was  more  than  he  could  stand. 

He  grabbed  a  fireman’s  ax  from  a  fireman  near,  and 
said  : 

“Cot  the  long  ladders  up  or)  the  extension.  Have  them 
ready  when  1  get  np  there.  1  am  going  to  get  those  girls 
out  of  that  death  trap.” 

Foreman  Bueklev  caught  hold  of  Fred's  arm: 

.  “Oh  say,  Fearnot,”  he  cried,  “that  is  suicide.  There,  is 
no  possible  way  to  do  it.  You  will  never  get  up  there.'5 

But  Fred  was  already  on  his  way  to  the  door  of  the 
mill.  There  was  a  rush  by  several  of  the  firemen  to  pull 
him  hack,  hut  he  was  beyond  their  reach  by  this  time. 

Fred  knew  well  the  danger,  but  he  was  determined  to 
sacrifice  his  life  rather  than  see  the  girls  go  to  their  death. 
Time  was  valuable  for  at.  any  moment  the  flames  might 
reach  them. 

Fred  Fearnot  dashed  into  the  burning  mill  with  utter 
fearlessness.  He  dashed  into  the  smoke  and  felt  the  heat 
of  the  flames  that  filled  the  lower  part  of  the  mill. 

He  had  one  moment  of  fearful  belief  that  he  would 
never  come  back  alive.  At  any  moment  the  flames  might 
catch  him  and  wither  him  like  a  bit  of  paper.  Bnt  he 
used  his  eyes  as  much  as  possible  and  also  his  sense  of 
distance  and  location.  Fred  remembered  the  location 
of  the  stairs. 

He  reached  them  a  moment  later  also  in  the  midst  of 
dense  smoke  that  filled  his  lungs  and  stifled  him.  He 
dropped  to  his  knees  to  get  his  breath,  for  lie  knew  that 
there  was  always  a  current  of  air  along  a  floor.  He  got 
it,  too,  and  revived  long  enough  to  make  another  dash. 

'The  heat  was  awful. 

But  he  knew  that  if  he  could  get  up  the  stairs,  if  they 
were  not  already  burned  away,  and  could  reach  the  second 
floor  he  would  have  a  chance.  Then  if  he  reached  the 
next  floor  he  would  have  clear  sailing. 

There  was  a  great  burst  of  flame  that  for  a  moment 
barred  his  path.  Then  the  air  current  changed  and.  the 
back  draught  took  it  away  from  the  spot.  Fred  was.  up 
in  a  moment  and  bv  the  light  of  the  flames  he  saw  the 
lower  steps  of  the  stairway.  Then  ho  reached  them. 

In  a  moment;  he  was  creeping  np.  As  he  did  so  he 
realized  with  a  thrill  that  he  was  likely  to  succeed. 

There  was  a  prayer  in  his  heart  that  lie  might  save  the 
human  live?  that  were  at  stake  so  far  above.  He  went 
floundering  up  through  the  smoke  and  gasping  and  click-., 
ing  he  was  at  times  almost  rendered  unconscious.  Once 
lie  was  down  almost  insensible. 

But  he  .kept  on  bravely  and  slowly  until  he  reached  the 
landing.  The  flames  were  creeping  through  this  in  little 
dancing  tongues.  Fred  evaded  them  and  kept  on  up. 

Now  he  staggered  through  the  choking  smoke  and 
reached  the  next  stairway.  The  moke  was  not  so  thick 
here,  fp  he  went,  rapidh  now. 

Hut  ns  he  was  about  to  reach  the  landing  above  the 
whole  stairway  beneath  him  gave  way.  Fred  caught  at 
the  upper  railing  and  hung  there  suspended  in  the  vor- 
fe\  of  (lame  and  -moke. 

For- a  moment  he  believe,!  that  he  must  go  down  to 
death  m  the  depths.  Hut  he  clung  with  all  his  might  and. 


then  exerting  all  his  strength,  he  slowly  drew  himself  up 
nnd  over  t lie  rail.  He  was  safe  on  the  second  floor,  but 
the  moans  of  retreat  were  gone  forever. 

lie  must  now  go  ahead.  He  could  not  go  hack. 

Hut  there  was  a  draught  of  air  through  the  second  floor 
ami  ho  breathed  it  in  as  if  it.  was  an  elixir.  It  revived 
him  wonderfully.  The  roar  and  howl  of  the  flames  was 
awful. 

It  required  all  his  nerve  and  force  of  will  to  go  on. 

lie  clashed  now  to  the  third  stairway.  Up  this  he  ran 
at  full  speed.  There  was  smoke,  to  be  sure,  hut  no  Are. 

Still  ii|)  another  stairway  he  ran. 

Thor;  was  but  one  more.  That  was  to  the  sixth  floor. 
It  w a*  a  di/.~v  height  in  the  air  and,  as  he  glanced  hack 
once  down  the  stair-shaft  he  saw  a  terrible  vortex  of 
flames  bdoW. 

Soon  the\  would  rush  up  through  this  natural  chimney 
ami  that  would  quickly  seal  the  fate  of  the  entire  build¬ 


up  through  the  floor,  he  at  last  got  every  girl  onto  the 

roof. 

Then  he  followed  himself. 

Hut  the  danger  was  not  over  yet. 

They  were  all  on  the  roof,  but  they  must  get  away 
from  here  soon  as  the  building  was  swaying  as  if  the  walls 
might  at  any  moment  fall.  The  girls  became  terrified 
again  and  believed  that  this  was  only  from  the  frying  pan 
into  the  fire  as  it  were. 

Fred,  however,  was  calm  and  firm.  He  talked  to  them, 
continually  telling  them  that  all  depended  upon  their 
keeping  their  nerve.  Then  he  led  the  way  to  the  descent 
to  the  roof  of  the  extension.  This  was  at  least  two  stor¬ 
ies  below  the  level  of  the  upper  roof. 

There  was.  luckily,  a  ladder  that  was  affixed  to  the  wall 
of  the  building  and  it  led  down  to  the  roof  of  the  ox- 
tension.  There  was  lively  work  now  to  got  the  girls  down 
this  ladder. 


mg. 

l'ut  v  red  now  could  hear  the  wild  screams  of  the 
trapper)  Hrk  orj  the  upper  floor.  Re  was  thrilled  as  ho 
reflected  that  be  might  yet  be  able  tn  save  them.  Up  the 
la;t  stairway  be  dashed. 

\o\'  |m  was  at  the  top.  Ho  stood  a  moment  in  the  ror- 
rido:  and  tlmn  hurst  through  into  the  great  work-room 

t,!"'  b'p  fU"r.  He  saw  the  great  throng  of  girls  there. 

1  bey  were  in  various  attitudes.  Some  of  then)  were  on 
th'di-  knee  praying.  Some  were  sitting  down  as  if  re- 
signod  <n  their  awful  fate.  Others  were  at  the  windows 
screaming  wildly.  Then  others  were  walking  about  as  if 
out  of  their  -onse*. 

Ihd  h-  '!’c  young  fire  chief  hurst  among  them  there 
va-  a  great  sensation.  It  was  to  them  as  if  a  deliverer 
ii.io  come,  as  indeed  there  had.  Tliox’  rushed  about  him 
throwing  t bemmlves  upon  him  and  if  was  with  great  dif¬ 
ficulty  that  trod  was  able  to  hold  them  off. 

1!'>  shouted  to  them  to  keep  their  self-command.  At 
la-t  Im  managed  to  get  them  to  listen  to  him. 

‘’There  is  only  one  thing  that  will  save  us  all,”  he  cried, 
“you  must  act  cairn  and  act  readily.  There  must  he  no 
confusion.  I  will  promise  to  save  you  all  if  you  will  only 
obex'  incT 

After  a  while  Fred  managed  to  get  them  to  understand 
him. 

They  grew  more  calm,  though  they  were,  of  course, 
fearfully  frightened.  At  last  Fred  reached  the  door  that 
led  to  1  lie  roof.  There  was  a  room  beyond  and  in  this 
was  the  stairway  that  led  to  the  roof.  This  door  was 
heavy  and  was  locked. 

Fred  knew  that  the  flames  had  not  ns  yet  readied  this 
room.  There  was  dense  smoke,  to  be  sure,  all  through  the 
building,  but  this  would  not  kill.  So  he  at  once  began  to 
batter  at  the  door  with  his  fireman’s  ax. 

W  ith  furious  blows  with  his  fireman's  ax.  Fred  Fcarnof 
smfldied  in  the  door  and  the  next  moment  the  troop  of 
hnlf-sn (located  girls  rushed  out.  He  pointed  to  the  trap 
in  the  roof  and  showed  them  the  way  to  escape. 

I  he  girl-  rushed  to  the  ladder  and  began  to  climb  out 
and  upon  the  rool.  It  was  a  hard  task,  for  some  of  them 
were  hardlv  d rong  enough  to  got  up  the  ladder.  But  Fred 
a^'-trd  thoso  who  could  not  climb  well,  and  while  the 
smoke  grew  more  dense  and  the  flames  now  began  to  dart  ’ 


Only  one  could  g0  at  a  time  and  it  was  slew  work.  Some 
of  the  girls  were  too  frightened  to  descend  a  ladder  that 
distance  in  the  air  and  Fred  had  to  make  several  trips 
down  with  them  in  his  arms  one  at  a  time.  But  all  the 
while  the  flames  were  rapidly  getting  the  best  of  the  fire¬ 
men. 

The  mill  structure  was  doomed. 

The  firemen  were  having  their  hands  full  keeping  the 
Are  from  communicating  to  the  other  mill  buildings.  But 
Fred  still  bravely  and  carefully  worked,  getting  the  two 
hundred  girls  down  the  ladder  onto  the  roof  of  the  exten¬ 
sion  of  the  mill. 

This  had  not  yet  caught  fire,  though  if  was  sure  to 
very  soon. 

Fred  saw  that,  the  firemen  had  placed  the  ladders 
against  the  extnesion  as  he  had  directed.  There  were 
several  of  the  (ire  boys  now  came  up  onto  the  roof  of  the 
extension  and  now  the  work  of  getting  the  girls  down 
to  (he  ground  was  begun. 

As  it  wTas  now  seen  that  there  was  a  probability  of  sav¬ 
ing  the  lives  of  all  there  was  energetic  work  bv  the  fire¬ 
men.  Them  were  wild  cheers  from  the  crowd  below  who 
saw  what  Fred  had  done. 

And  as  Fea mot’s  figure  was  seen  on  the  roof  directing 
the  efforts  of  the  rescuers  and  the  girls  one  after  another 
were  brought  down  on  the  ground  safely,  until  the  last 
girl  was  safe  at  last,  there  was  a  feeling  that  could  not 
he  described  toward  the  young  fire  chief. 

Re  was  certainly  at  that  moment  the  most  popular  per¬ 
son  in  Charter  City.  Cheers  that  shook  the  air  were  ren¬ 
dered  as  Fred  eamo  down  the  ladder  last  of  all  and  just 
ns  the  flames 'hurst  up  through  the  roof  of  the  extension 
and  tho  walls  of  the  main  building  fell  in. 

But  for  the  hardy  and  brave  work  of  Fearnot  the  girl* 
would  have  all  perished  in  the  flames.  There  had  not 
been  in  all  that  throng  of  people  a  man  with  courage  to 
make  the  attempt  to  reach  them  that  Fred  had.  Certainly 
Fred  was  entitled  to  much  credit. 

And  the  crowd  gathered  about  him  and  applauded  him 
wildly. 

As  Fred  was  modestly  disclaiming  auv  credit  for  the 
bravo  work  that  he  had  done  he  glanced  over  and  “aw  Bol¬ 
ton,  t bo  brewer,  looking  at  him  with  a  murderous  glance 
in  hia  eyes. 


FRED  FEARNOT  AS  FIRE  CHIEF. 


15 


CHAPTER  VI 


A  STUAXUE  D1SA PPEA1IA  N  ('K. 


Tin*  bulls  were  not  wholly  destroyed,  of  course,  by  this 
li'c,  ihopgh  l  ie  loss  was  great  enough.  The  escape  of  the 
uV!  girl  a  however,  and  the  awful  fact  that  another  fire 
nn.  ht  v  'kilt  m  great  loss  of  life  so  stirred  up  the  people 
it  iiie  town  that  there  was  a  scene  of  the  wildest  excite¬ 
ment. 


Some  of  the  mill  workers  came  to  Fred  later  and  de- 
rirred  that  they  chose  to  remain  away  from  work  until 
.‘u  incendiaries  were  captured,  as  it  was  not  safe  to  work 


while  they  were  at  large. 

it  was  a  committee  of  the  men  who  waited  upon  Fred-, 
though  the  girls  were  in  sympathy  with  them.  Fred  lis¬ 


tened  gravely,  and  at  last  said  : 


"My  good  friends,  I  heartily  sympathize  with  your  mo¬ 
tive-.  I  also  know  that  you  are  perfectly  right.  I  shall 
close  the  mill-gates  until  this  matter  has  been  settled. 
There  is  apparently  a  scheme  afoot  to  destroy  this  town 
and  the  plotters  are  not  at  all  particular  whether  they 
take  human  life  or  not.  It  is  a  sad  state  of  affairs.” 

"Mr.  Fearnot,  we  feel  very  bad  for  you  as  we  know  that 
the  loss  must  he  hard  upon  you.  But  we  cannot  take  the 
risk  of  losing  our  lives  and  those  of  our  girls.” 

"That  is  true,”  said  Fred,  ‘'however,  have  no  fear.  I 
will  hold  the  mill-gates  closed  until  the  firebugs  are  cap¬ 
tured.  I  shall  have  guards  placed  about  the  mill  property 
until  this  is  done.  Now  i  would  be  glad  if  every  man 
in  this  town  while  things  are  idle  would  devote  his  time 


to  the  detection  of  the  incendiaries.” 


The  men  all  declared  that  they  would  devote  all  their 
time  to  this. 

The  whole  town  was  now  aroused. 

It  was  plain  to  everybody  that  desperate  measures  must 
be*  taken  or  the  homes  of  all  would  be  wiped  out. 

John  Wesley  ,the  former  owner  of  the  mills,  was  much 
dep  re  -  s  e  d . 

He  came  to  Fred  at  the  hotel,  and  said: 

‘'Fearnot,  I  fear  that  there  is  no  prosperity  for  me.  T 
have  tried  hard,  but  it  seems  to  be  of  no  use.  Luck  is 
against  me.  1  fear  that  Bolton  and  his  gang  are  too  strong 
for  us.” 

I  red  looked  straight  at  the  former  drunkard. 

"Wesley,”*  he  said  firmly,  “I  do  not  like  to  hear  you  say 
that.  Remember  that  you  have  promised  to  take  up  a 
difi«-rent  life  and  that  you  must  not  yield  to  discourage 


went.  ’ 

Wesley  looked  ashamed  and  protested  that  he  had  no 
idea  of  lapsing  again  into  his  former  condition.  But  he 
>aid : 

•*it  depresses  me  greatly,  Fearnot.  I  was  sure  that  J 
..  :  J  be  abb-  to  get  the  business  back  into  a  paying  con 

ciiWm  again.  Now  enemies  come  up  and  mean  to  destroy 
tm-  -a hole  property  as  well  as  to  ruin  me  and  you.  I  do 

.  believe  that  we  can  avert  it.” 

"j  am  surprised  to  hear  you  say  that,  Wesley,”  said 
iicU.  “All  that  its  necessary  is  for  us  to  get  a  bit  of  evi 
On  e  we  get  that  we  will  have  Mr.  Bolton  tied  up. 
I;  ne  .5  proved  to  be  connected  with  the  incendiarism  it 


will  put  him  behind  bars.  Then  there  will  be  a  new  con¬ 
dition  of  affairs  in  this  town.” 

“1  wisli  that  it  could  be  so.  But  he  is  powerful  among 
the  criminal  class  and  I  very  much  doubt  if  he  can  he 
convicted.” 

Fred,  however,  was  not  of  this  opinion. 

He  was  more  than  ever  determined  to  convict  the 
brewer.  He  believed  that  he  was  guilty.  In  fact,  events 
now  began  to  arise  that  more  than  ever  proved  this. 

For  after  the  big  fire  at  the  mill  there  v>\  a  let  up  in 
the  incendiarism  for  a  few  days.  Not  a  single  fire  was 
set  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  bugs  had  left  the  town. 

But  Fred  was  not  deceived. 

He  knew  that  it  was  only  a  temporary  hold-up  and  that 
at  any  moment  the  gang  might  begin  work  again. 

In  fact,  he  got  a  hint,  from  Chief  of  Police  Walton  that 
there  was  a  plot  afoot  10  take  the  town  at  a  time  when 
there  was  a  high  wind  and  set  fire  in  many  part-  so  that 
it  would  sweep  the  whole  city. 

Fred  was  horrified.  But  he  set  to  work  to  guard  against 
such  a  thing.  Fred  hired  men  to  patrol  the  street  at  night 
1  and  even  in  the  day  time.  He  was  spending  a  lot  of 
money,  but  he  was  determined  to  see  that  the  ends  of  the 
firebugs  were  defeated. 

He  was  bound  to  save  the  town  from  the  flames. 

Bolton  in  the  meantime  was  busy  with  his  removal  of 
the  brewery  from  the  town.  He  practically  owned  most 
of  the  barrooms  in  the  place,  but  these  he  meant  to  keep. 

He  disguised  his  purpose  by  saying  that  he  was  selling 
out  his  brewery  plant  and  was  going  to  replace  it  in  Char¬ 
ter  City  by  a  larger  one. 

Of  course.  Fred  did  not  believe  this.  Neither  did  the 
police  chief,  Walton,  believe  it.  Walton  said  to  Fred: 

“It  is  a  grand  thing  to  have  that  brewery  taken  away 
from  here,  Fearnot.  But  when  it  goes  wv  must  see  that 
Bolton  goes,  too.” 

“That  is  right,  Walton.  Now  the  saloons  must  be  driven 
I  out,  too.  There  can  never  be  order  and  success  ?n  this 
I  town  until  they  are  closed.  1  see  that  many  of  the  best 
men  in  the  town  are  spending  much  of  their  time  in  the 
saloons  when  thev  ought  to  be  at  home  with  their  fam¬ 
ilies.” 

“That  has  been  the  ruin  of  the  place,  Fearnot.” 

Fred  went  back  to  the  hotel  and  talked  with  Terry.  He 
had  prepared  a  plan  for  the  organizing  of  a  temperance 
campaign  in  the  town.  Fred  believed  that  if  he  could  do 
so  he  would  break  up  the  political  influence  of  Bolton  and 
drive  him  away  entirely. 

Bo  the  two  youths  had  almost  decided  upon  this  plan 
when  a  strange  thing  happened.  One  day  Bolton  disap¬ 
peared.  His  wife  went  to  the  chief  of  police  in  a  fearful 
state  of  mind  and  asked  him  to  use  every  endeavor  to 
find  him.  She  declared  that  he  had  been  foully  dealt 
with. 

The  chief  was  skeptical,  of  course,  for  he  believed  that 
the  brewer  was  only  playing  a  sharp  game. 

.But  he  sent  out  detectives  and  officers  to  hunt  for  a 
clew.  The  more  he  searched  the  deeper  the  mystery  grew. 

In  fact,  he  became  convinced  that  it  was  really  true 
that  Bolton  had  been  foully  dealt  with.  Rise  why  had 
he  disappeared? 

Mot  u  trace  of  him  could  be  found  anywhere.  What 
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was  more,  he  had  left  his  business  affairs  in  a  way  that  ^ 
convinced  the  police  that  he  had  not  meant  to  absent  him¬ 
self. 

Mrs.  Rollon  was  frantic.  She  wrung  her  hands  and  de¬ 
clared  that  some  foe  had  killed  him.  Then  she  came  out 
with  i  vindictive  statement  that  the  two  young  Easterners, 
Fearnot  and  Olcott,  were  at  the  bottom  of  it  all. 

She  was  positive  that  they  had  taken  a  hand  in  his 
disappearance.  She  claimed  that  they  had  a  motive,  for 
he  regarded  them  as  his  worst  enemies. 

To  the  people  in  the  towrn  this  really  looked  plausible 
and  Fred  and  Terry  were  indignant  and  surprised  to  find 
that  a  popular  sentiment  was  beginning  to  arise  against 
them. 

The  brewer’s  friends  remembered  that  Fred  had  de¬ 
clared  war  upon  Bolton  and  his  rum  business.  In  fact, 
he  was  beginning  to  organize  a  campaign  against  it.  This 
was  all  put  together  and  the  deduction  was  naturally  made  t 
that  Fearnot  had  put  Bolton  out  of  the  way  as  the  simplest 
way  of  settling  his  feud  with  him. 

Terry  was  angry  beyond  all  expression. 

‘‘What  do  you  think  of  that,  'Fred?  A  man  on  the  j 
street  intimated  to  me  that  we  had  put  old  Bolton  out  of 
the  way.  In  fact,  that  we  had  killed  him.  They  are  go¬ 
ing  to  search  the  waters  of  the  canal  and  of  the  river  to 
find  his  remains.  1  was  so  mad  that  I  nearly  thrashed  the 
fellow"  for  such  an  intimation.” 

“It  looks  bad,  Terry.  Of  course,  we  cannot  deny  that 
we  were  in  strict  opposition  to  Bolton.” 

‘AVe  had  good  reason  for  it.” 

‘  Certainly!  But  now  that  he  has  vanished  you  cannot 
blame  them  for  such  conclusions.  But  we  are  safe  enough 
as  they  cannot  prove  it.” 

“Great  Scott!  Do  you  think  that  they  will  try  that?” 

“They  might.  It  will  be  well  for  us  to  have  legal  ad- 
vice. 

So  I  red  called  in  Lawyer  Hawkins,  who  looked  grave. 

’‘This  is  a  bad  state  of  affairs,  Fearnot,”  he  said.  “It 
may  be  that  the  brewer  has  fallen  a  victim  to  an  accident. 
If  his  body  is  found  in  the  canal  or  the  river  it  will  go 
hard  with  you.  I  believe  that  it  would  be  wise  to  make 
sure  oi  getting  out  of  town  quickly  in  such  a  case.” 

“I  have  nothing  to  fear,”  said  Fred  warmly.  “I  have 
had  nothing  to  do  with  this  man's  disappearance.” 

“Of  course  you  have  not.  But  the  sentiment  of  a  mob 
is  not  an  easy  thing  to  handle.  They  are  hard  to  control. 
They  do  things  in  a  precipitate  fashion  here.  They  might 
even  try  to  lynch  you  without  a  trial.  You  know' Bolton 
has  many  friends  here  and  they  are  only  too  ready  to  take 
up  the  matter.” 

Fred  was  really  a  little  worried. 

Naturally  fearless,  knowing  that  he  was  not  guilty,  he 
felt  like  defying  t lie  whole  lot  of  them.  But  be  saw  that 
the  lawyer  was  partly  right. 

He  had  no  idea  of  leaving  the  town,  however,  though 
Fred  decided  to  let  the  matter  of  the  temperance  cam¬ 
paign  rest  lor  a  while.  \l  least  until  some  news  was  re¬ 
ceived  as  to  the  fate  of  Bolton. 

Chief  Walton  had  been  called  upon  to  search  for  the 
missing  brewer.  At  first  the  chief  had  suspected  that  it 
was  a  ruse  of  Bolton  and  that  he  was  really  in  hiding 
somewhere  in  another  town.  The  chief,  acting  upon  this 


theory,  sent  men  to  Austin  where  he  had  heard  tbit  Bol¬ 
ton  was  to  move  bis  brewery,  but  there  was  no  fra<*-  of 
him  there. 

In  fact,  work  had  been  -topped  on  his  brewery  there 
and  tilings  in  his  line  were  at  a  standstill.  It  was  a  mys¬ 
tery.  Mrs.  Bolton  declared  with  great  insistence  that 
harm  bad  been  done  him  and  she  intimated  that  it  was 
Fearnot  and  Olcott  whom  she  regarded  as  his  enemies. 

“They  have  done  him  harm,”  she  declared.  “He  told 
me  that  he  feared  that  they  w’ould  try  to  liarm  him.  I 
am  sure  that  they  have  killed  him.” 

John  Wesley  was  perhaps  the  most  worried  of  all.  He 
came  to  Fred  with  pale  face,  and  said: 

“Fearnot.  there  is  going  to  be  trouble  in  this  town.  The 
friends  of  Bolton  are  making  all  sorts  of  statements  about 
•you.  t  They  are  switching  public  opinion  their  way  and 
the  people  who  were  a  while  ago  on  your  Mde  are  actually 
coins-  against  vou.” 

j  o  <.  •  o  » 

“I  understand  it  all,  Wesley,”  said  Fred  quietly,  “but 
there  is  nothing  that  can  be  done  but  to  w-ait.  I  think  the 
truth  will  come  out  soon.  I  must  confess  I  am  puzzled. 
If  Boltoh  is  in  hiding  and  is  found  it  will  do  him  more 
harm  than  ^ood  in  the  end.” 

“Oh,  I  know,  but  the  harm  to  us  may  be  done  before 
that  time.” 

“What  do  you  mean?”  asked  Fred,  in  surprise. 

“I  mean  that  there  is  danger.  I  know-  that  they  really 
think  of  taking  active  measures  to  find  out  if  you  had  any¬ 
thing  to  do  with  his  disappearance.  1  believe  that  you 
are  in  danger.” 

“But  it  is  not  true.  It  cannot  be  proved.” 

Wesley  shook  his  head.  It  vras  plain  that  he  was  greatly 
j  alarmed.  This  turn  in  affairs  in  the  town  was  certainly 
startling  and  distressing.  Fred  was  uncertain  what  to 

do. 

Little  had  been  done  by  the  incendiaries  since  Bolton 
had  disappeared.  What  could  it  mean? 

Fred  talked  it  over  with. Terry.  At  last  Terry  hit  upon 
what  looked  like  a  plausible  explanation. 

“On  my  word,  Fred,"  he  said  suddenly,  “have  vou 
thought  of  the  possibility  that  Bolton  might  have  had  a 
falling  out  with  these  desperate  men  whom  he  hired  pre¬ 
sumably  to  set  tire  to  tire  town?  They  may  have  put  him 
out  of  the  way  in  a  quarrel.” 

Fred  gave  a  start. 

“There  is  logk  in  that,  Terry.  I  had  thought  of  that 
before.” 

“It  is  quite  possible,  Fred.” 

“It  certainly  is.  We  will  look  into  that,  Terry.” 

The  more  Fred  thought  upon  the  matter  the  more  con¬ 
vinced  he  was  that  this  was  the  real  truth.  Bolton  was 
mean  in  money  matters,  and  it  was  quite  possible  that  he 
bad  quarrelled  with  i lie  incendiaries.  Foi  Fred  was  pos¬ 
itive  that  Bolton  bad  hired  the  firebugs. 

Bui  how  was  ibis  to  be  determined? 

I'his  was  the  problem. 

One  morning  ('hief  Walton  sent  for  Fred,  who  at  once 
i  went  io  the  headquarters  of  the  police.  \\  hen  he  entered 
the  chief  was  walking  the  floor. 

b earnot,  ■  he  said  in  a  low  tone,  “there  is  trouble  com¬ 
ing.  New  evidence  has  been  found  that  Bolton  was  mur¬ 
dered.  Now  1  have  called  you  here  to  warn  vou  oi  \our 

•  • 
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clanger.  If  this  0  proved  and  the  real  assassin  is 
noi  found  there  will  be  s.uspieion  directed  toward  you." 

“But  1  have  had  nothing  to  do  with  it,"  said  Fred. 

“I  am  sure  of  that  myself,  but  there  are  a  majority  of 
tla  people  here  who  are  of  the  opinion  you  have.  They 
sa\  that  you  were  the  enemy  of  Bolton  and  the  assumption 
tliat  you  are  ihe  one  who  has  killed  him  is  strong.  Now 
1  advise  you  to  take  a  trip  away  for  a  week  or  two  and 
give  me  a  chance  to  look  the  matter  up  and  if  possible 
tind  the  real  murderer." 

Fred  looked  at  Walton  with  interest. 

“Chief/'  he  said,  “do  you  believe  that  the  brewer  has 
been  murdered?" 

Walton  hesitated  a  moment.  Then  lie  said: 

“i  believe  that  he  was.  In  fact,  1  may  say  confidentially 
that  1  am  quite  positive  of  it.” 

“You  horrify  me!” 

Of  course!  Now  I  know  that  you  have  nothing  to  do 

with  it,  but  the  people  will  not.  share  my  opinion.  They 

are  sure  that  you  are  in  it.  I  will  tell  you  more.  The 
*  * 

body  was.  found  to-day  in  the  lower  level  of  the  canal. 
One  of  our  men  found  it.  At  present  it  is  at  the  morgue. 
The  face  is  badly  battered  and  beyond  recognition,  but 
the  clothing  is  that  of  Bolton  and  there  is  no  doubt  that 
it  is  he.  He  was  clubbed  to  death  and  thrown  into  the 
canal.” 

Fred  was  dazed  with  horror. 

“’Bolton  murdered!”  he  gasped;  “that  is  a  bad  thing, 
chief.  I  can  see  now  that  you  are  Tight.  I  am  in  danger. 
I  will  have  trouble  in  making  the  people  think  that  I  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.” 

“That  is  the  idea  exactly.” 

“But  tell  me  who  did  the  job?  Who  killed  him?” 

“That  I  cannot  say.  There  is  a  dark  mystery.  Some 
one  did,  though.  It  may  have  been  one  or  more  of  the 
gang  that  were  working  for  him.  I  may  believe  this, 
but  I  have  not  the  evidence  to  prove  it.  The  people  will 
at  once  sav  that  this  was  the  act  of  an  enemy  and  von  are 
well  known  to.be  his  bitterest  enemy.” 

Fred  was  overwhelmed. 

Not  that  he  was  so  much  afraid  of  the  charge  being 
proven,  but  the  fact  that  Bolton  was  killed  was  an  awful 
thing  to  think  of.  The  brewer  was  not,  of  course,  a  man 
of  principle  or  of  real  worth  in  the  community,  but  a 
murder  was  a  matter  of  terrible  sort  none  the  less. 

•’This  is  terrible,  Walton.  1  hardly  know  what  to  say. 
Ii  I  leave  Charter  City  now  it  will  look  like  an  admission 
of  guilt.  As  you  say,  if  I  remain  here  they  will  perhaps 
work  themselves  up  into  a  frenzy  and  possibly  hang  me." 

“There  is  the  idea,  Fearnot.  Now  I  cannot  advise  you. 
It  i-  a  most  awful  and  unfortunate  affair.1' 

“You  sav  the  body  is  at  the  morgue?” 

••It  ha-  been  removed  there,  'the  coroner  will  sit  at 
a: i  inquest  and  then  the  report  will  go  out  that  murder 
ha-  been  committed." 

••Then  the  people  do  not  yet  know  that  the  body  has 
been  found?" 

“They  do  not  yet  know  it." 

”1  see!"  mused  Fred,  “this  is  very  had.  1  may  say  that 
:•  Hep),  affect  all  the  work  that  I  had  planned  out 
^  c  ,  here.  It  may,  in  fact,  have  the  effect  of  ruining  ail 


ttm  plans  for  the  betterment  of  the  town  that  1  had 
made." 

“1  understand,  Fearnot.  However,  1  would  take  no 
chances  and  make  sure  of  ray  own  safety.  1  will  in  time 
j  work  out  the  solution  of  the  mystery  and  get  at, the  truth. 

:  It  must  come  out.” 

Fred  talked  with  the  chief  a  while  longer.  Then  Wal- 
!  ton  arose  and  said  : 

“If  you  would  like  to  go  with  me  and  view  the  dead  man 
I  shall  be  glad  to  have  you.” 

“1  will  esteem  it  a  favor.  1  cannot  believe  that  Bolton 
is  dead.” 

So  Fred  accompanied  the  chief  to  the  dead  house,  which 
was  near  the  police  station.  There  lay  the  body  of  the 
man  found  in  the  canal.  Fred  saw  that  the  clothing  was 
that  of  the  missing  brewer  and  that  his  watch  and  pocket- 
book  had  been  found  in  the  pockets.  This  seemed  like 
positive  and  complete  identification.  The  face  was  bat¬ 
tered  bevond  recognition,  but  the  figure  was  of  the  same 
;  size  as  that  of  Bolton. 

So  it  was  a  pretty  fair  assumption  that  it  was  Bolton. 
Fred  looked  at  the  dead  man  a  moment  in  horror. 
Charter  City  was  rid  of  its  greatest  menace  in  the  per- 
1  son  of  this  man.  but  Fred  would  not  had  him  meet  lbs  end 
!  this  way.  It  would  he  most  difficult  to  make  the  people 
see  Nile  matter  in  the  light  that  was  the  most  logical  and 
truthful. 

Fred  was  positive  that  the  brewer  had  been  killed  by 
his  confederates  in  the  incendiary  deal.  But  to  prove 
this  was  the  problem. 

However,  there  was  nothing  to  he  done  until  after  the 
inquest.  Not  for  a  moment,  though,  did  Fred  entertain 
any  idea  of  giving  up  his  residence  for  the  time  in  the 
town. 

Despite  the  risk,  he  was  bound  to  stay  there. 

As  they  left  the  dead  house  the  chief  turned  a  pale 

v  A 

face  toward  Fred. 

“This  is  most  unfortunate,  Fearnot.  Of  course,  I  know 
that  you  had  nothing  to  do  with  this  affair.  Still,  it  will 
not  be  safe  for  you  to  remain  here  even  a  day  longer.” 

“Chief/5  said  Fred  firmly,  “I  have  not  the  least  idea  of 


>> 


taking  leave, 

“But,  mv  dear  man,  it  will  mean  vour  life/5 

“I  do  not  believe  it.  I  am  not  guilty,  and  why  should  I 
fear  ii?” 

In  vain  the  chief  pleaded.  He  insisted  that  Fred  should 
take  himself  away  from  the  town  at  least.  He  declared  that 
the  inquest  would  be  held  -the  next  day  and  then  there 
would  be  an  uprising. 

“You  know  the  haste  and  impetuosity  of  the  Texan 
people,55  he  said;  “they  will  act  hastily.  There  will  be  lit¬ 
tle  chance  for  you.” 

“1  shall  not  leave  despite  all  that,  chief,”  said  Fred.  “I 
realize  the  danger,  but  1  am  not  guilty.  If  I  went  it  would 
be  a  tacit  avowal  of  guilt  and  I  could  never  come  back.” 

The  words  had  barely  left  Fred’s  lips  when  the  sound  of 
hells  was  heard  and  a  cry  came  up  the  street: 

“Fire!  Fire!” 

In  a  moment  a  sense  of  duty  banished  all  else  from  the 
mind  of  Fearnot  and  he  was  off  like  a  Hash  for  the  scene 
of  the  fire. 

He  ran  with  all  haste  to  the  .engine  hou&e  to  find  that 
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most  of  the  firemen  wore  there  already.  In  a  few  moments  vance  of  the  sweeping  flames  just  as  they  got  to  the  b**t 

part  of  the  town. 

For  hours  they  worked,  firemen,  people  and  all,  and 


the  engine  was  on  its  way  to  the  fire.  Fred  as  chief  was 

with  them.  .  , 

After  a  lively  run  of  several  blocks  they  came  upon  the]  when  it  was  about  nightfall  it  was  seen  that  the  tire  fm.J 
fire.  It  was  a 'block  of  houses  in  a  side  street.  The  fire  j  been  stopped  and  the  larger  part  of  the  pretty  little  town 
lmd  started  in  a  basement  and  Fred  saw  at  once  that  it  was  saved. 
wa«  like  all  tho  others  of  incendiary  origin. 

Like  lightning  the  firemen  got  water  upon  the  flames. 

•It  could  be  seen,  however,  that  the  fire  had  gotten  a  good 

start  and  that  it  would  he  most  difficult  to  extinguish  it  terry  set  out  for  the  hotel,  lit*  was  piett\  well  use  LP 

and  said  : 

“Terry,  this  is  the  most  heart-sickening  job  that  I  ever 


Over  twenty  houses  were  burned,  though.  When  at  la.t 
tho  final  fire  was  gotten  under  control  Fred,  weary  and 
sick  at  heart,  left  the  boys  of  the  department  and  with 


before  the  buildings  were  razed. 

Hut  the  firemen  got  to  work  fast  and  with  rapid  action 
had  tho  water  on  the  fires  and  were  trying  their  best  to 
extinguish  it.  Fred  was  aided  by  the  police  in  roping  off 
tho  street  so  that  the  crowd  could  not  interfere  with  the 
work  of  the  firemen. 

Hut  when  the  fire  was  at  its  greatest  and  it  seemed  as 
if  the  fire  department  was  only  half  large  enough  to  cope 


tackled.  1  do  not  like  the  position  of  fire  chief.  I  do 
hate  to  sec  the  buildings  going.  It  seems  a  pity.  ’ 

“Oh,  well,”  said  Terry,  “we  have  fought  it  well.  W  e 
can  truly  say  that  we  have  saved  the  town.” 

“That  right,  Terry.  We  have  saved  the  town,  but  it 

1  fear  that  it  may  not  be 


1  has  been  at  a  great  sacrifice 


wortli  the  game.”  . 

Terry  was  surprised.  He  stared  at  Fred. 

“That  is  a  most  surprising  statement,”  he  ventured. 

“1  suppose  so,  Terry,  but,  really,  if  the  town  is  going  to 


with  it,  there  was  a  startling  sound  that  arose  in  the  air. 

The  fire  bells  were  again  ringing. 

There  was  another  fire. 

In  an  instant  Fred  left  this  fire  in  charge  of  Fore- 1 
man  W  ells  of  the  engine  company  and  had  started  for  the  j  bo  cursed  by  this  gang  of  drunkards  and  left  to  their  ten- 
scene  of  the  new  lire.  But  he  had  not  reached  it  when  (  der  mercies  it  might  as  well  be  leu  to  them  to  destroy 
there  was  still  another  alarm.  There  was  another  fire  in’  they  please.  They  will  surely  succeed  if  they  set  out  to  do 

a  different  part  of  the  town.  so.  ' 

In  a  flash  Fred  guessed  that  the  incendiaries  were  at  i  “1  agree  with  you.  k red,  on  that  score.  It  looks  also  as 
work  and  that  the  long  expected  game  to  wipe  the  town*  if  we  would  have  to  get  out  of  here,  anyway,  to  save  our 
off  the  map  was  under  way.  Fred  forgot  all  about  the  \  necks.” 

finding  of  th,e  dead  body  of  Bolton  and  of  the  danger  he  ■  Fred  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

was  in  on  that  account.  All  that  he  could  think  of  was  -  “1  do  not  fear  that,  he  said.  ”1  know  that  Chief  W  al- 

the  fighting  of  the  lire  and  the  saving  of  the  town.  ton  of  the  police  department  is  of  that  opinion.  But, 

Terry,  thee  have  not  a  bit  of  evidence  that  the  death  of 
Bolton  can  possibly  be  laid  to  my  door.  If  there  was  any 
thing  like  evidence  then  I  would  suggest  that  we  get  out 
as  quickly  as  possible. 

Fred  and  Terry  w-ere  both  very  much  exhausted  after 
In  -  less  than  half  an  hour  there  were  six  fires  burning  their  hard  lignt  in  the  fire  so  they  decided  to  turn  in  and 
in  ('barter  Civ  in  as  many  different  quarters.  The  fire  U1,td  morning,  kred  told  the  clerk  of  the  hotel 

department  could  not  possibly  take  care  of  half  of  them. 1  c‘a^  bini  ii  there  was  another  alarm  of  tire  and  then 

It  really  looked  desperate  and  as  if  the  town  was  sure  be  ami  Jerry  went  to  their  room, 

to  go  up  in  smoke  a?  had  been  threatened  by  Bolton.  The  j  but  they  had  been  there  only  a  lew  moments  when 
incendiaries  were  vet  at  work  and  Fred's  theory  that  Bol- ,  there  was  a  rap  on  tho  door  and  when  l  red  railed  out  for 
ton  hud  quarrelled  with  them  and  that  they  had  aban- '  NV hoover  was  there  to  come  in,  u  opened,  and  on  the 
domwl  the  game  was  not  well  founded.  i  threshold  stood  John  \\  e-ley. 

°  ,  j 

What  followed  was  to  tip;  citizens  of  Charter  City  in  The  reformed  drunkard  was  ven  pale, 
after  day?  a  sort  of  horrible  nightmare.  j  He  looked  back  furtively  over  his  ?  boulder,  and  said  in 

'1'ht*  lire  got  terrible  headway  and  swept  along  from  one’  a  low  tone: 
building  to  another  until  more  than  half  of  the  town  was  “kVa rind.  1  have  come  to  brine  you  warning.  You  are 

in  tiames.  Fred  was  filled  with  desperation  as  he  saw  this.’  in  great  danger.” 

There  seemed  no  earthly  way  to  save  the  town.  Blit  Fred;  Fred  was  ven  cool  and  collected. 

was  cool  and  acted  quickly.  He  decided  to  take  heroic-  “Come  in,  Wesley."  he  said.  “Please  close  the  door.” 


CHAPTER  VII. 

FEED  FACES  THE  GANG. 


hu  am  res  to  stop  the  conflagration. 


W 


>.  though  lie  was  trembling  like  u  leaf.  Hi 


He  made  up  hi*  mind  that  the  way  to  fight  the  fire  was  sat  down  and  wiped  the  cold  perspiration  from  hi?  brow, 
to  blow  up  all  the  buddings  in  the  path  of  the  flames  and  “Well,  Wesley."  said  Fred,  in  his  calm  wav,  “what  is 
arm l  its  progress  across  the  city.  There  was,  of  course,'  wrong  now  Y 

some  objection  to  this  by  citizens,  but  at  last  Freds  (oun-j  “\ou  should  be  able  to  guess.  Of  course,  it  concern? 
sel  prevailed  and  t lie  effort  was  made.  j  tho  disappearance  of  Bolton.  There  are  people  here  w  ho 

Quickly  dynamite  was  brought  and  placed  under  the  are  convinced  that  you  are  concerned  in  his  death.” 
buildings  in  the  palh  of  the  fire  und  thev  were  razed  to  “They  have  t tie  wrong  idea.”  said  Fred,  “i  kuow  uolh- 


the  ground.  There  were  heavy  explosions  and  soon  the  j  iug  about  it.  There  i?  not  an  atom  of  evideuoe  that  they 

crowd  working  in  unison  *uoc*»<d*d  in  checking  the  ud- ’  can  bring  against  ine  or  Terry.” 
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Oh.  1  know,  but  you  know  the  way  of  the  people  here. 
1  hey  wiil  not  take  any  other  evidence  than  that  you  were 
a.  odds  with  him.  I  know  that  the  best  people  know  that 
}ou  saved  this  town  to-day  from  destruction  by  fire  by 
}oui*  wonderful  work  in  blowing  up  those ’buildings.  Also 
'vour  hfe-saving  teats  have  made  a  great  impression,  but 
really  there  is  a  feeling  that  despite  all  this  you  killed 
I>('.Ton.  and  threw  his  body  into  the  canal.  Now  they  all 
know  that  lie  was  an  old  rascal,  but  there  are  many  who 
were  friends  with  him  and  thev  declare  that  vou  must  pay 
for  his  life.” 


hro-l  looked  at  Wesley  a  moment. 

“Do  you  think  I  had  anything  to  do  with  it?’’  he  asked. 

“I  know  that  you  did  not.  But  can  you  not  see  I  hat  it 
iv-s  res  no  difference  if  evervbodv  knows  it;  the  friends  of 
will  take  this  way  of  getting  rid  of  you.  You  are 
in  danger.*’ 

*M)h,  T  see,*'  said  Fred,  who  still  refused  to  get  excited. 
“V,  ell.  I  thank  you.  Wesley,  for  vour  kindly  interest.  But 
1  am  abffi  to  take  care  of  myself,  and  1  will  do  so.  ton.  if 
they  dare  to  accuse  me  of  such  a  crime  I  shall  defend 
myself,  and  I  can  do  it,  too." 

A  esley  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  brow. 

“I  hope  that  is  true,  Fearnot.  But  I  would  advise  you 
to  go  away  for  a  time.  Let  the  matter  rest  a  while.  Pretty 
c°ar  he  will  be  forgotten  and  then  von  can  come  back.  I 
will  look  after  the  mills  and  do  my  best  to  fight  the  fire¬ 
bugs.  But  it  is  to  save  vour  own  life.’’ 

“That  is  very  kind,  Wesley,  but  I  declinp  to  do  it.  1 
am  going  to  stay  right  here.  1  am  not.  in  the  least  afraid.*’ 

•List  then  Wesley  sprang  up  with  a  sharp  exclamation: 

“There  they  are  now,”  he  whispered:  “they  are  below' 
in  the  barroom.  Now  save  yourself,  while  you  ran,  Fenr- 
u ot.  If  you  will  slip  out  of  the  window  here  and  come  to 
tin-  corner  I  will  have  a  pony  r'eadv  for  you  and  you  can 
ride  over  into  the  next  county.  Then  after  it  blows 
over  vou  can  come  back.  The  people  will  soon  be  in  a 
more  reasonable  state  of  mind  and  then  the  matter  will 
bo  handled  better." 

Fred  looked  at  Wesley,  whom  he  saw  was  much  in  earn¬ 
est.  He  then  looked  at  Terry,  and  said: 

“What  is  your  opinion,  Terry?*’ 

“Well,”  said  Olcott,  “it  is  my  belief  that  Wesley  is  right 
when  he  says  that  they  are  going  to  try  and  do  you  harm. 
But  I  hate  myself  to  get;  out  as  if  we  were  really  guilty.” 

“ That  is  it."  said  Fred;  “that  would  ho  a  tacit  admittal 
of  guilt.  It  is  better  to  show  them  that  you  arc  not 
afraid.” 

But  now  the  roar  of  many  voices  could  be  heard  in  the 
room  below.  The  friends  of  the  dead  man  were  un- 
doubtrdlv  down  there  and  they  were  surely  clamoring  for 
tlm  life  of  Fearnot.  This  fact  put  a  new  face  upon  mnt- 
irr-,  for  Fearnot  wa  =  not  so  foolish  as  not  to  be  aware  that 
it  was  rmcessary  for  him  to  take  reasonable  precaution  to 


as  'ire  his  safety. 

So  he  stepped  to  the  room  door  and  opened  it. 

He  li -toned  and  heard  the  hotel  proprietor  arguing  with 
thr  leader-  of  the  lynching  gang,  for  such  they  were. 

“Great  Scott!”  exclaimed  Terry,  “they  arc  certainly 
fi  o;r  us,  Fred.  It  will  not  do  to  fall  into  the  hands  of 
gang.  Thev  will  show  u  no  mercy.  They  arc  our 
ceaaiy  foe*.” 


|  “Yes,  yes,”  begged  Wesley,  excitedly,  “for  the  love  of 
heaven,  Fearnot,  do  not  be  rash.  Secure  your  safety!  ’ 

But  Fred  turned  back  into  the  room.  There  was  a 
i  deadly  light  of  resolution  in  his  eyes.  He  picked  up  & 
brace  of  fine  revolvers  from  the  desk.  They  were  the 
same  weapons  that  he  had  used  in  Texas  and  he  knew  well 
j  how  to  use  them. 

“'We  will  sec  what  it  means,”  lie  said  coolly. 

“Hood  Lord!  You  arc  not  going  down  there,  bearnot?” 
asked  Wesley,  tremblingly. 

“Why  not:1”  •  . 

“They  will  riddle  you  with  pistol  balls.  They  are  after 
your  life.*’ 

“1  guess  not,”  said  Fred  coolly.  “1  do  lmt  fear  them. 

1  assure  you  that  they  will  not  try  it.  Remain  here,  both 
of  you,  if  you  are.  afraid  to  go  along  with  me.” 

Wesley  was  afraid,  but  Terry  laughed,  for  lie  did  not 
know  what  fear  was.  He  was  ready  to  go  an) where  that 
his  chum  went,  even  to  the  gates  of  death.  So  he  also 
took  his  own  pistols  from  a  case. 

“All  right,  Fred,"  he  said,  coolly.  “If  it  is  to  be  a 
shooting  bee,  1  am  ready.’’ 

Wesley  once  more  begged  Fred  not  to  take  the  awful 
chance.  But  Fred  only  smiled  and  walked  boldly  out  into 
the  hotel  corridor.  He  could  hear  the  hotel  landlord 
protesting  with  the  gang. 

“You  have  no  evidence  that  he  killed  Bolton,  '*  the  pro¬ 
prietor  was  saying.  “It  is  not  right,,  hoys.  Bolton  was 
killed  bv  someone  else.  Don't  be  rash.  Remember  that 
Fearno^  has  done  much  for  Ibis  town.  See  what  he  has 
done  against  the  firebugs.*’ 

“Ob,  say,”  roared  a  coarse  voice,  “that  don’t  make  up 
for  the  fact  that  he  killed  an  innocent  man.  He  must 
pay  for  it.” 

Fred  reached  the  landing  now.  He  glanced  down  into 
the  hotel  office  and  saw  the  crowd  of  a  score  of  armed  men 
there.  He  saw  that  death  was  lurking  there,  but  lie 
walked  coolly  down  the  stairway  into  the  office.  His  sud¬ 
den  appearance  caused  a  dead  silence  to  fall  on  the  crowd. 

Fred  knew  well  that  the  only  way  to  handle  these  sort 
of  men  was  by  the  most  stern  and  fearless  of  methods. 
He  knew  that  they  despised  cowardice  and  admired  nerve. 

So  Fred  stood  there  looking  at  them  with  perfect  cool¬ 
ness. 

“Well,  gentlemen,”  he  said,  after  a  moment,  “you  are 
here  after  me,  are  you?” 

One  of  the  men  spoke  up : 

“That  is  what,  boss!  We  want  you!  Come  along  with  us.” 

“What  do  you  want  of  me?”  asked  Fred,  in  a  steely 
voice. 

“You  must  know  without  our  telling  you.  It  is  believed 
that  you  killed  old  Bolton.  His  body  was  found  in  the 
canal.  Yrou  are  the  likely  man.  We  want  you  at  the  end 
of  twenty  feet  of  rope.  Come  on  down  like  a  man  and 
face  the  music.” 

“I  am  here,”  said  Fred,  looking  straight  at  the  men. 
“I  Mill  say  to  you  that  I  did  not  kill  Bolton.  What  is 
more,  I  am  not  giving  myself  up  to  be  hanged  without  a 
proper  trial.  You  have  no  right  to  hang  me  without  com¬ 
plete  evidence.  Before  you  can  carry  out  that  villainous 
nlan  1  will  make  it  dear  for  you.  I  came  here  to  your 
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I  am  a  man 


tow  n  to  do  what  good  1  could  for  your  people.  I  demand  c\  idonoe  against  me  then  3011  can  h&ng  m*’ 

justice  and  fair  play.  Arc  you  going  to  give  it  to  mo?”  of,  my  word.  Is  not  that  all  right.' 

"You  will  got  fair  play  all  right,”  shouted  several  of,  In  an  instant  thc-ie  "a>  a  <.  mrus  o  approva  .  ' 

the  gang;  “come  on  out  and  take  your  medicine.”  j  and  plainsmen  are  much  like  sailors,  easily  ruled  by  fair 

There  was  a  slight  movement  by  the  men  to  come  to-  ( play  and  open-handed  manner.  Fred  had  scored  a  great 

wards  him.  But  in  an  instant  Fred  had  flashed  out  his  point  in  his  favor.  . 

gun  and  covered  them.  I  w,iat  was  morc’  he  had  s*owcd  courage  of  the  higho-t 

“Hold  on!”  he  cried,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  “the  first  order  and  that  always  appeals  to  men  of  the  kind  he 

man  to  step  nearer  will  he  shot  down.  T  am  plenty  able  dealing  with.  .  , 

to  take  care  of  myself.  J  deny  that  I  am  guilty  or  that.!  So  Hayden,  who  was  very  likely  a  friend  of  Bolton, 
have  the  right  to  take  my  life.  Now  I  demand  that  failed  in  his  efforts  to  hold  the  lynchers  together.  Fred 


VOll 


3’ou  listen  to  reason.”  j  won  oll^‘  ,  .  . 

The  ruffians  saw  that  Olcott  was  also  armed  and  four  j  In  a  moments  all  except  a}  en  were  *  ia  nn° 
revolvers  loaded  were  covering  them.  It  had  certainly  a  hands  with  Fearnot  and  Olcott..  (  v  n  .reper  came 


repressing  effect  upon  them. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

FRED  AND  THE  WRESTLER. 


up  and  pressed  Fred’s  hand,  saying: 

‘‘You.  are  all  right!  You  can  have  anything  }*ou  want 
in  this  town  now.  The  people  here  will  swear  by  you.  Xo. 
body  liked  old  Bolton,  anyway,  and  if  he  is  put  out  of  the 
way  it  is  a  good  thing.*’ 

For  several  moments  the  party  of  would-be  lynchers  “I  can  assure  you  that  1  know  nothing  about  him.  raid 
stood  there  gazing  into  the  muzzles  of  the  revolvers.  There  Fred,  earnestl}*.  “I  eertainl}’  had  nothing  to  do  with  his 
was  a  move  by  several  to  draw,  also,  but  Fr*ed  said,  sternly:  death.” 

"The  first  man  to  draw  his  gun  will  he  shot  dead." 

At  the  head  of  the  stairs  was  Wesley,  white-faced  and 
unnerved.  The  ex-drunkard  was  certainly  frightened. 

%j  o 

‘Say,  boys.”  growled  one  of  the  gang,  “what  is  the  mat¬ 


ter  with  you?  Arc  you  going  to  let  him  bluff  you  that 


-w 


wav 

*/ 

The  men  looked  at  the  speaker  in  utter  contempt. 

“All  right.  Bill  Hayden.  Why  don’t  you  walk  over 
there  and  take  those  poppers  away  from  him?” 

There  were  jeers  at  the  man  Hayden,  and  he  flushed 
readily. 

“T  am  ready  when  the  rest  of  ye  are,”  he  snarled.  “T 
ain't  going  up  there  alone. 


“That  is  where  you  are  wise,”  said  Fred,  coldly.  “I 
mean  what  J  say  and  I  will  shoot  the  man  who  dares  to 
attack  me.  Now  let  us  have  a  heart-to-heart  talk.  There 
is  sense  in  }rou  fellows  if  you  will  listen.  What  good  will 
it  do  you  to  put  me  out  of  the  way  when  1  am  not  guilty 
and  know  nothing  about  the  disappearance  of  Bolton. 
Find  out  the  facts  first.  If  you  can  prove  that  I  am  guilty 
then  1  will  surrender  at  once  ” 


“Of  course,  you  didn’t.  But  that  Hayden  is  a  fool.  He 
was  owned  bv  old  Bolton,  anywav.  ’ 

But  the  matter  was  thus  settled  for  the  time.  Of  course 
Fred  knew  that  at  any  moment  it  might  break  out  again. 
He  had  scored  once,  though. 

Most  of  the  lynching  party  now  left  the  hotel.  They 
gathered  in  knots  outside  and  there  was  much  talk,  but 
Fred  was  not  much  afraid  that  the  matter  would  be  re¬ 
vived. 

But  he  was  relieved  himself  that  it  was  over  and  that 
it  had  resulted  in  nothing  worse.  A\  esley  was  delighted 
and  now  declared  that  the  sentiment  in  the  town  would 
change. 

"I  guess  that  Charter  City  will  he  better  off  without 

Rolton,"  bp  said.  “If  his  widow  will  drop  the  case  there 

certainly  will  he  no  more  trouble.  But  she  has  sworn  to 
** 

have  you  hanged.” 

“1  am  sorry  that  she  feels  that  wav  towards  me,**  said 

%  «■'  *  - 

Fred:  “T  really  am  no  to  blame.”  • 

It  happened  that  the  next  morning  after  these  event? 


“That,  ia  right,”  said  one  of  the  men  aa  he  stepped  therf>  'WTP  Sphered  '»  front  of  the  hotel  quite  a  number 


back:  “T  think  ther  gent  is  all  right.  We  ain’t  no  proof 
that  he  killed  Bolton  nohow.  I  for  one  am  out  of  it.” 

Several  others  expressed  themselves  in  the  same  man¬ 
ner.  But  the  man,  Bill  Hayden,  began  to  rave  and  storm. 

“Ye're  a  lot  of  fools!”  he  veiled,  “of  course  he  i?  guiltv. 
He  is  only  fooling  ye.  If  ye  let  him  go  ye  will  hr  fools. 
Hang  him,  and  let  that  end  it.  Some  one  has  got  to  pay 
fer  murder.” 

“Oh,  ves."  said  Fred  caustically,  “that  is  vour  philoso 


of  the  gang  who  had  tried  to  lynch  Fred.  There  were  a 
number  of  them  who  boasted  of  their  great  feats  of 
strength  and  they  were  exhibiting  their  prowess. 

Several  of  them  were  wrestling  and  as  Fred  and  Terry 
came  out  onto  the  hotel  porch  they  stopped  to  v  it-noss  it. 
Tern  was  intprested.  for  bp  dearly  lorrd  WTestling. 

v  • 

“I  cav.  Fred.”  hp  whispered.  “1  really  ought  to  havp  a 
go  with  some  of  those  chaps.  The}’  think  thev  know  he  -«* 
to  wrestle.  Spp  that  big  mountain  of  q  man  trving  to 


pbv,  mv  fellow.  Some  one  must  hang  because  there  has  throw  that  little  fellow.  Thorp,  hp  has  him  down.  Tf  the 
been  a  murder  and  it  don't  make  any  difference  to  you !  httle  chap  know  fhp  holds  hp  would  hove  h«afen  him.” 
who  it  is.  Whether  hp  is  guilty  or  not.  makes  no  diflferpncp  j  ^ro,I  laughed  and  said  : 

to  von.  But  you  will  not  hang  nie  that  way.  1  am  glad  j  “Keep  out  of  if,  Terry.  Rpffpr  let  sleeping  degs  alone.** 

to  spp  that.  th«rp  are  a  number  hpre  who  harp  sensp.  All  But  at  that  moment  se'mrql  of  the  men  k^ked  up  ir»  l 

those  who  are  willing  to  stand  for  fair  play  can  step  sau  Farnot  and  Olcott  watching  them.  At  one®  one  of 

over  Imre  hv  me  and  I  will  he  glad  to  shake  hands  with  them  cried  out: 

them.  AFo.  1  will  pledge  mvself  to  find  th«  murderer  ”f>h,  sv,  Hawkins,  try  out  the  tcndArfoot.  Mart* 
of  Bop  on  myself.  Tf  T  do  not  succeed  and  you  can  bring  km  wrestle  as  well  as  he  km  handle  0  gun." 


h< 
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nip?  I  couldn't  break  it  and  f  ought  to  bp  strong  enough 


tn;r  r\t'v  rh*  men  looked  at  the  two  young  Easterners 
and  there  ''  a.-  a  laugh.  Then  one  of  them  called  out : 

“(  orne  down,  boys,  and  show  us  what-  you  kin  do.*’ 

“T  o  are  not  wrestlers."  said  bred  modestly,  ‘Ve  enjoy 
c ymi,  though.  I  must  .-ay  that  there  are  some  strong 
men  iniong  you." 

Fu-  the  "Westerners  all  began  to  jeer,  and  at  last  one 
ot  un,  a  husky  chap,  mounted  the  steps  and  tried  to 
drag  Fred  down. 

Fred  laughed  and  permitted  himself  to  be  led  down 
mm  the  midst  of  the  gang.  Terry  was  right  beside  him 
ar  :  eager  to  get  into  the  gam°. 

"b  ntlemen,”  said  Fred,  in  bis  quiet  wav.  “why  should 
you  fake  us  into  this  game?  There  is  not  one  of  you  who 
is  not  bigger  and  stronger  than  either  of  us." 

"Ch,  well,  kid,"  spoke  up  one  of  the  wrestlers;  “I  will 
take  you  on  and  I  will  promise  not  to  hurt  you." 

“But  what  if  I  should  hurt  you?*-  asked  Fred. 

There  was  a  derisive  yell  of  laughter. 

The  idea  seemed  comical  to  the  gang.  They  could  not 
believe  that  a  more  stripling  as  Fred  looked  to  he  could 
do  any  harm  to  the  big  man.  Rut  Fred  had  decided  that 
the  moral  effect  of  beating  that  gang  at  their  own  games 
would  he  of  incalculable  benefit  to  him  and  he  was  deter¬ 
mined  to  try  it  out  with  them. 

He  and  Terry  were  both  well  skilled  in-  boxing  and 
wrestling.  They  knew  all  the  holds,  and  while,  of  course, 
thev  would  not  be  in  it  with  a  heavy,  man  who  knew  the 
same  holds,  they  felt  that  these  unskilled  and  clumsy  fel¬ 
lows  would  he  easy  to  handle. 

“■Oh  say.  Fred,"  whispered  Terry,  “let  me  take  one  of 
them  on  first. " 

Fred  hesitated  and  then  said. 

“Gentlemen,  my  partner  here  is  anxious  to  try  it  first. 
If  he  fails  to  throw  any  man  among  you  1  will  try  you.” 

The  men  were  all  eager  to  see  what  the  Easterners 
could  do  and  they  at  once  gave  Terry  a  yell  of  encourage¬ 
ment..  So  quickly  Terry  peeled  off  his  coat  and  was  ready 
for  the  bout.  The  man  he  was  to  wrestle  with  was  forty 
pounds  heavier,  but  that  did  not  scare  Terry. 

But  when  Olcott  was  stripped,  the  plainsmen  saw  with 
surprise  that  lie  was  most  wonderfully  developed.  He  was 
not  fat.  as  was  his  opponent,  and  his  muscles  were  well  de¬ 
fined  and  cerdv.  Terry  made  a  pretty  appearance  against 
the  heavier  man,  but  the  moment  they  clinched  there  was 
a  surprise  waiting  for  the  Westerners. 

Thev  suddenly  saw  that  the  weight  did  not  count  for 
much.  Terry  was  right  upon  his  man  all  the  time,  quick¬ 
s'  lightning  and  sinewy  and  strong,  too.  Tn-a  few  mo¬ 
ments.  after  some  desperate  efforts  cn  the  part  of  xthe 
hea^-v  man  to  prevent  if,  Terry  got  him  in  chancery  and 
trith  a  lock  under  his  back  forced  him  over  and  suddenly 
t  -  v(-rr  him  fiat  and  pinned  him  down. 

ft  -3-  a  dandv  fall,  and  made  in  a  most  scientific  mar- 
r cj  TI'^tp  was  for  a  moment  a  dead  silence  in  the  crowd. 
T  -f-  ^nr r  co  surprised  that  they  were  not  able  to  even 
applaud. 

f  -,t  :r  a  moment:  they  hurst  out  into  wild  applause. 
pT'-m  t!,at  timm-onf  Terr-'  vac  a  favorite. 

f  i(,  <  rr  t[nr  '*  astounded,  though,  and  demanded 

j '(■  r_--  c  him  another  change,  He  -aid: 

,  d,  how  in  thunder  did  you  git  that  hold  on 


to  break  you  in  two.” 

“That  is  a  trick  of  the  game,”  laughed  Terry,  “you  gave, 
me  all  the  chance  in  the  world.  Your  method  of  wrestling 
is  old-fashioned  and  would  never  get  you  a  fall  nowadays 
against  any  kind  of  a  good  wrestler.” 

“Oh,"  snapped  the  man  angrily,  “1  am  old-fashioned; 
am  1?  Well,  git  out  there  and  T  will  give  you  a  chance  to- 
prove  it." 

So  they  went  at  it  again.  ‘  * 

This  time  the  big  man  did  hold  on  a  little  longer,  hut 
Terry  finally  secured  his  deadly  lock  and  lie  overturned’ 
him  and  pinned  him  down  again.  That  settled  it  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  crowd. 

Now.  however,  the  curious  crowd  wanted  to  me  what 
Fred  could  do  at  the  game  and  tried  to  get  him  into  a' 
match  with  one  of  the  big  hulking  men  of  the  party,  but 
Fred,  who  really  did  not  want  to  wrestle,  managed  to  get 
out  of  it. 

However,  a  big  fellow  who  had  fists  like  hams,  walked  up 
to  him  and  held  out  his  hand,  saying:^ 

“Mister,  you  are  all  right!  Shake  on  it!*’ 

“Thank  you,”  said  Fred,  promptly  taking  the  giants 
hand.  “I  am  pleased  to  shake  hands  with  you." 

“Oh.-  you  are,  eh?”  grinned  the  fellow  as  his  big  paw 
closed  over  Fred’s  hand,  “that  is  the  wav  of  it,  eh?  Well;  . 

o 

maybe  you  want  to  try  it  again.” 

“Took  out,  young  feller,”  called  out  one  of  the  men. 
“Boh  Higgins  has  a  grip  like  a  vise.  He  will  spile  yer 
hand  fer  ve.” 

Fred  felt  the  grip  tightening  on  his  hand  and  realized 
what  the  big  fellow  was  up  to.  He  laughed. 

Fred  knew  a  deadly  grip,  and  had  practised  it  until  he 
had  it  down  to  a  science.  The  fellow-  did  not  know-  this 
nor  would  anyone  ever  suspect  that  Fearnot  with  his  ap¬ 
parently  slender  hands  could  grip  hard. 

But  Fred  had  so  trained  the  muscles  of  his  hand  that 
he  could  crush  an  ordinary  man’s  hand  to  jelly.  So  when 
the  ruffian  tried  to  do  this  to  him  he  instantly  set  his  - 
muscles  and  managed  to  get  the  jump  on  his  antagonist 
and  secured  the  pressure. 

The  fellow  was  astonished  to  find  that  instead  of  there 
being  a  limp,  quivering  mass  of  fiesh  and  hones  in  his 
hand  he  really  had  hold  of  something  which  felt  like  a 
steel  vise. 

Fred  closed  his  grip  in  tighter  and  tighter  until  the 
fellow  began  to  find  out  that  he  could  not  heat  it.  He 
set  his  muscles  with  a  tightening  of  his  teeth,  but  ho  v.a. 
unable  to  crush  Fred’s  hand. 

It  astounded  him,  as  he  had  always  succeeded  in  gelling 
the  best  of  anv  man  with  wrhom  he  gripped  hands. 

Rut  he  had  met,  his  master,  as  he  was  sure  to  find  mil, 
Fred  slowly  drew  the  pressure  tighter  until  it  seemed  as 
if  the  man’s  hand  would  he  crushed  into  a  jelly. 

The  pam  became  intense  and  he  suddenly  began  lo  v 
groan.  Then  he  yelled  out  in  utter  agony: 

“Oh,  l/ord!  Don’t!  You  are  killing  me!  Teggo!" 

Fred  pressed  a  little  harder  and  the  man  began  to 
TH-itho  and  twist,  for  he  was  in  awful  pain.  Fred,  tlrnn, 
villi  a  laugh,  released  hi?  grip  and  the  giant  doubled  him'-’ 
cell  up  and  danced  around  rubbing  hi.-  damaged  hand. 

The  plainsrhen  stared  at  Fred  without  a  word. 
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They  could  hardlv  believe  their  eye§. 

'That  settled  it.  There  was  not  a  man  in  the  gang  caved 
to  try  conclusions  with  bred  or  Terry  after  that. 

They  were  satisfied  that  Fenrnot  and  Oleott  were  phe¬ 
nomenon-  and  they  were  wise  enough  to  let  him  alone.  , 

It  happened  that  Wesley  came  along  just  then  and  saw  j 
the  IV, it.  He  was  astonished  as  well  as  the  others.  When 
Fred  and  Terry  separated  themselves  from  the  crowd, 
Wesley  joined  them. 

He  was  white  as  chalk,  and  said: 

“  Foarnot,  I  have  something  to  tell  you.  There  was  an 
attempt  made  to  kill  me.  1  had  a  narrow  escape.  I  know 
that  they  mean  to  put  me  out  of  the  way.” 

Fred  was  surprised,  but  he  was  cool. 

“How  is  that,  Wesley ?”  he  said. 

‘  Well.  I  was  fired  at  twice  this  morning.  Fine  bullet- 
cut  a  hole  in  my  sleev e.  The  other  just  missed  my  head. 

1  was  passing  through  the  mill-yard.  They  meant  to  kill 
mo. 

Fred  looked  at  Terry. 

‘'That  is  bad,"  said  Fparuot,  “it  is  plain  as  you  say  that 
thm  meant  to  kill  yon.  There  is  a  cabal  of  crime  here  and 
it  mu?yt  be  that  Bolton  was  not  the  only  one  concerned 
in  it.” 

“I  guess  that  the  best  thing  that  we  ran  do  it  to  let 
this  place  go  to  ruin.  I1  hey  mean  to  destroy  it,  anyway. 
Ther*'  b  no  power  can  sate  it.” 

“Xonseuse,”  said  Fred,  sharply,  “don’t  get  such  an  idea 
as  that  into  your  head,  Wesley.  Wre  must  not.  give  up  in 
any  way.  The  moment  w  do  that  they  willl  have  all  the 
best  of  it.  I  mean  to  find  the  ringleader  of  this  gang  of 
incendiaries  and  murderers  if  it  takes  me  a  year.” 

With  that.  Wesley  told  in  detail  what  had  occurred. 
Fred  listened  with  interest.  He  was  thoughtful  a  long 
time  after  Wesley  had  finished.  At  last  he  said  slowly: 

“Tf  Bolton  is  really  dead  then  there  was  another  who 
was  the  foe  to  this  town.  He  is  still  at  large.” 

Wesley  looked  astounded. 

“What  do  you  mean?”  he  asked.  “Can  there  be  any 
doubt  that  Bolton  is  dead?” 
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had  killed  him.  He  was  sure  that  they  would  lynch  you 
and  then  he  could  come  hack  all  right.  I  will  bet  he  it 
alive  and  well  this  very  day  and  probably  not  far  jrom 
here.” 

“That  is  my  actual  belief.  Wesley,*  said  Fred  calm.v. 
“I  figured  it  all  out  in  mv  mind.  As  you  say,  that  would 
be  just  the  kind  of  a  game  that  he  would  play.  Aow  it 
is  up  o  us  o  find  Bolton.  If  we  can  and  the  people 
here  are  apprised  of  his  game,  that  will  be  the  end  of  him 
(  here.  The  town  will  he  rid  of  him  and  it  will  make  °f 
'Charter  City  a  real  town.” 

Wesley  was  so  excited  that  he  could  hardly  contain  him¬ 
self. 

“Oh,  Fearnot,”  he  cried,  “how  can  we  find  him?” 

“That  is  a  question/*  said  Fred,  though  I  fully.  '“1  think 
that  from  this  time  we  had  hotter  work  on  that  theory. 5 
“So  do  I.”  I 

Prod  now  placed  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  M  ogley. 

“See  here,"  ho  said,  in  a  low  tone;;  “mind  you.  thoro 
must  not  be  a  word  said  about  this.  Tt  must  be  kept  a 
secret.” 

“I  understand,”  said  the  ex-drunkard:  “I  will  ko*p 
quiet.  But  how  can  wo  find  the  old  rascal?” 

“Of  course,  when  he  learns  that  his  game  has  failed  and 
that  the  people  are  not  going  to  avenge  his  death  he 
will  come  hack.  Hello!*’ 

Fred  gave  a  sharp  exclamation  and  Terry  and  Wesley 
were  equally  astounded.  In  fact,  there  were  a,  number  of 
people  about  the  hotel  porch  Avbo  wore  also  startled. 

T  p  the  street  on  a  pony  rodo  a  man. 

A  glance  was  enough  to  reveal  him  to  all.  It  was  Bol¬ 
ton. 

The  rum-seller  rode  coolly  up  to  thp  hotel  and  leaped 
i  from  the  saddle  and  tethered  his  horse  by  the  fence.  Tie 
looked  about  in  an  unconcerned  way  and  walked  into  the 
barroom. 

His  appearance  caused  a  sensation. 

Men  nearly  fell  over  themselves,  and  the  most  of  them 
being  superstitious,  they  were  sure  they  caw  a  ghost  and 
fled  the  place.  But  there  were  a  number  who  remained, 
and  the  bar-keeper  called  out: 

“'Thunder  and  guns!  Whnr  did  yew  come  from,  Bol¬ 
ton  r 


Fred  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  looked  at  Wesley. 

“Tt  is  possible  that  he  is  still  alive,”  he  said. 

“Thunder!  Is  not  his  body  buried  over  there  in  the 
cemetery?  Was  he  not  found  dead  in  the  canal?*’ 

“There  was  a  bodv  found  in  the  canal, *’  said  Fred 

J 

slowly;  “it  may  not  have  boon  that  of  Bolton.  I  have  been 
doing  some  thinking  of  late.  It  might  be  that  of  some 
other  person.” 

“But  it  was  identified.” 

“You  are  wrong,’’  said  Fred,  “the  body  was  not  identi¬ 
fied  ns  it  was  past  identification.  The  clothing  was  that  of 
Bclfon,  but  the  face  was  *=o  badly  battered  that  no  one 
could  sav  that  it  was  he.  Of  course,  the  bodv  was  that 
of  a  man  of  Bolton’s  size.” 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence. 

Wesley  -uddcnlv  slapped  his  hands  together. 

“By  jingo!”  he  cried,  “that  explains  it  nil.  Old  Bolton 
hid  himself  away  so  that  the  people  would  think  that  you 


Bolton  looked  about  as  if  the  demonstration  puzzled 
him. 

“Where  <^id  I  come  from?”  bo  repeated  impatiently, 

“what  business  is  that  of  anyone  here?” 

% 

“Well,”  said  the  bar-keeper,  “it  was  reported  that  you 
were  dead.*’ 

“Me  dead?”  snapped  Bolton,  “what  fool  circulated  that 
story?’’ 

“Why,  your  murdered  body  was  found  in  the  canal. 
At  least  everyone  though  that  it  was  your  body.” 

“Oli,  say,  said  Bolton,  who  wn^  playing  a  clever  part. 
“What  has  happened  since  !  went  away?  Have  you  all 
gone  daffy?” 

I  rod  and  Ferry  and  Mosley  hail  stepped  into  the  bar* 
renin  and  were  among  the  listeners.  Bolton  Ha-hod  .i 
glance  at  them  angrily. 

“Is  it  t he  funny  work  of  thorn  EasterncM?**  ho  hi-cd, 
“if  they  had  better  take  up  another  job.  I  ha\e  been 
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up  to 


-oo  Fill  -lav  at  hi*  ranch.  I  just  come  back.  Now  ; 
1  warn  to  see  John  Wesley." 

W  it h  that  Bo) ton  turned  and  faced  the  ox-drunkard 
lie  glared  ai  him  in  a  scathing  wav. 

“You  slimy  reptile,  you,”  he  hissed,  “what  kind  of  a 
yame  have  yon  been  playing  in  this  town?  All  the  people  j 
here  have  been  lighting  tires  lately  and  you  have  pre- j 
tended  to  them  that  you  knew  nothing  about  what  caused 
them.  What  have  you  to  say  now?” 

Wesley  was  the  color  of  chalk. 

“What  do  you  mean,  Belton:'"  lie  demanded. 

“\ou  know  what  I  mean.  You  are  the  one  who  set 
these  tires.  \  es.  set  fires  to  your  own  mills.  You  charged 
i;  up  to  me  and  others  as  1  well  know.  But  1  went  away 
to  got  evidence  to  prove  that  you  were  guilty.  Now  I  am 
gmng  to  get  out  a  posse  oilmen  and  see  that  justice  is  done 
in  this  town.” 

He  began  now  a  withering  tirade  against  Wesley,  declar¬ 
ing  that  lie  had  plenty  of  proof  which  he  had  gathered 
that  Wesley  had  set  the  fires.  He  then  called  on  the  men 
of  the  town  to  see  that  justice  was  done. 

Tn  a  moment  half  a  dozen  men  in  the  barroom  sprang 
up  with  cries  of  eager  sympathy.  It  takes  very  little  to 
incite  lawless  men  to  deeds  of  a  wild  sort  and  Fred  Fear- 
not  saw  the  danger  at  once. 

He  realized  that  it  was  necessary  to  at  once  stop  it. 

Wesley  was  terrified  and  hardly  knew  what  to  do  or 
say.  He  stood,  however,  facing  the  mean  rum-seller  pluek- 
ily. 

“It  is  a  lie,"  ho  cried.  “I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  j 
fires.  What  reason  would  I  have  for  burning  the  buildings 
in  this  town?  I  want  to  sec  the  town  grow  and  become  a 
big  city.  1  hope  to  own  the  mills  here  again.  Listen  to 
reason,  men;  1  am  not  guilty  of  such  a  charge  and  Bolton 
cannot  prove  it." 

“  Don't  you  say  that,  you  shrimp,  you,”  hissed  Bolton,  in 
hi-  inflammatory  way.  “I  have  been  looking  the  matter  up 
and  I  have  four  men  who  are  willing  to  swear  that  you 
set  fire  to  your  own  mills.  It  is  time  that  the  people  of! 
Charter  City  should  know  what  is  going  on  here.  These! 
intruders  have  c-oine  here  and  tried  to  turn  me  down  and  ! 
run  me  out  of  town.  J  was  all  right  here  until  they 

s  K>  j 

came.  Now  are  you  going  to  see  them  do  that?” 

In  a  moment  the  utterances  of  Holton  had  the  natives 
of  the  town  who  were  in  the  place  in  an  uproar.  It  looked 
plausible  to  them,  and  the  statement  by  Bolton  that  he  j 
ha,!  four  men  who  were  willing  to  swear  that  Wesley  was  j 
the  incendiary  was  enough.  They  seemed  willing  to  ac-  j 
his  word  and  the  situation  was  now  of  the  most 
dangerous  sort. 

I  p  i<i  thi-  moment  bred  had  said  little.  But  now  he. 
if.-  Yuied  to  Terry  and  they  drew  their  guns. 

Th.-v  4ood  bv  the  door  and  Fred  covered  all  in  the 


urn. 


t Lire  n. ”  he  caid  coolly,  “all  that  this  man  says  is 
He  U  fooling  yon.  I  can  prove  it.  Now  he  L  wanted 
v  in  -  police  on  -u.-oh  ion  of  being  in  league  with  the  in- 
e f,. ! i,i j  i r *  him-M-if.  Tl  •  fir-l  man  to  take  a  step  forward 
,j|j  j  am  a  dead  -hot  and  so  my  triend  here. 

The  m  the  barroom  looked  into  the  muzzles  of 

he  two  ,  yniv.'f-  and  hedtated.  They  had  seen  n  few  ex- 
i  Uvu cn.,.  that  leuinol  and  Okott  Could  do 


uJLi« 


and  they  also  knew  their  ability  to  take  care  of  them¬ 
selves.  So  they  were  not  at  all  anxious  to  court  trouble. 

They  gazed  at  Bolton,  who  was  still  in  a  confident  and 
bullying  frame  of  mind.  He  in  turn  glared  at  Fred  with 
a  murderous  light  in  his  eyes. 

“What  is  all  this?”  he  hissed;  “put  up  your  guns.  You 
will  get  into  trouble  if  you  carry  such  a  high  hand  here. 
The  people  of  Charter  City  will  give  you  an  hour  to  get 
out  of  the  town.  If  you  are  not  gone  by  that  time  then 
you  will  take  the  consequences.” 

With  that  Bolton  walked  toward  the  barroom  door. 

But  Fred  covered  him,  and  said  sternly: 

“Halt!  If  you  take  another  step  I  will  shoot.”' 

Bolton  stopped  in  startled  wonder. 

His  face  was  flushed  with  hate  and  rage. 

“Wha  do  you  mean?”  he  hissed;  “you  have  no  right  to 
hinder  me.” 

“The  chief  of  police  wants  to  see  you,”  said  Fred 
quiely;  “this  matter  of  the  dead  body  found  in  the  canal 
with  your  clothing  on  needs  to  be  looked  into,  You  will 
kindly  wait  here  until  he  comes.” 

Bolton  now  saw  Fearnot’s  purpose. 

He  turned  white  as  chalk. 

“Do  you  think  the  chief  will  arrest  him?"  asked  Wes¬ 
ley,  in  a  low  tone. 

“Certainly  he  will!  He  must  explain  where  he  has  been 
and  what  he  knows  about  the  dead  man  found  in  the  canal 
with  Bolton’s  clothes  on  him  and  who  was  mistaken  for 
him.  Also  his  wife  will  have  a  chance  to  explain  a  few 
matters.  (Jo  after  the  chief.” 

Wesley  was  off  in  a  moment. 

Fred  held  the  barroom  up  and  not  a  man  dared  to  go 

to  the  aid  of  the  rum-seller.  As  for  Bolton,  he  changed 

his  attitude  to  one  of  scorn,  and  he  said  sneeringlv: 

i  „ 

“We  will  see  what  will  be  done  when  Walton  arrives. 
If  he  does  not  take  you  two  chaps  in  then  I  will  treat. 

I  have  done  nothing,  hut  you  are  guilty  of  setting  fire  to 
the  town.” 

Fred  made  no  reply  to  flu’s  statement.  Bid  in  a  few 
minutes  he  saw  that  Chief  Walton  and  half  a  dozen  of  hi* 
deputies  were  coming  up  rapidly  and  that  there  were 
others  gathering  in  [lie  street  attracted  by  the  presence  of 
the  police. 

When  Chief  Walton  entered  the  barroom  he  gave  a 
look  at  Bolton  and  was  thunderstruck.  For  a  moment  he 
looked  straight  at  him  and  then  he  asked: 

“What  has  brought  you  back  to  life,  Bolton?" 

“What  is  the  matter  with  you?”  snarled  Bolton.  “1  have 
been  alive  all  the  time.  What  fool  circulated  the  -ioiy 
that  1  was  dead?" 

“That  remains  to  be  discovered,”  said  Walton,  a-  lie  ex¬ 
changed  glances  with  Fred.  “I  think  there  will  have  to 
he  some  explanations  made.  There  has  been  a  lot  «»f  .  v- 
oitenient  over  you,  Bolton.  Have  you  seen  void'  wife?" 

“  t  have  only  just  come  home,”  snapped  Bolton.  “  1  never 
heard  of  such  a  state  of  affairs.  I  went  out  tu  look  for 
evidence  in  convict  the  men  who  have  been  setting  tire-  in 
this  town.  I  found  out  who  they  are," 

“Who  are  they?” 

“These  outsiders  here.  They  arc  the  men  who  have 
linen  setting  fires.  I  have  the  proof.” 

“What  k  you i  proof?”  asked  the  chief,  coolly. 


*'l  have  I',  nr  men  who  will  sworn1  in  court  l  ha  I  they 
\w  ! . •  -« *  n  i  M‘t  lire  to  everal  houses  the  oilier  night." 

“Tlnn  ii  i>  you i'  belief  that  Fearnot  and  Oleott  are  the 
iu< »  mlla Fes?" 


-  - - y 

of  lii-  rope.  I  am  sure  that  I  have  two  men  I . < * j*  n 

who  will  confo-s  and  convict  lorn  in  lull. 

**("! real  Scott!"  said  Terry,  ** that  is  good  news.  I  hope 
that  it  will  be  so.  chief,  a*  the  town  will  be  so  much* bet¬ 


“I  •  now  they  are. 
“Wait  a  moment! 
burning  of  hou.es  jn 


before  they  came  to  town  there  was 
l lie  town.  Who  was  responsible  for 


that 


Bolton  paled  a  little. 

“  I  don’t  know  and  1  don’t  care.  I  can  prove  by  the 
word  of  these  men  and  that  is  enough.” 

‘’Who  are  the  men?” 

l’>ol ton  named  four  men  whom  he  claimed  had  seen 
Fred  and  Terry  set  fire  to  a  number  of  the  houses.  The 
chief  listened  with  interest. 

“That  is  very  pretty,  Bolton,”  he  said  calmly,  “but  I 
would  not  take  the  word  of  those  men  in  any  court.  They 
are  desperadoes  and  liars.  I  know  that  your  claim  will 
nut  stand.  Fearnot  is  fire  chief  here  and  he  has  done 
noble  work  to  stop  the  fires.  You  cannot  make  the  people 
believe  that  of  him.  Your  game  will  not  work,  Bolton. 
Now  we  want  to  know  who  the  man  is  whose  body  was 
found  in  the  canal  with  your  clothing  on.  Why  was  he 
placed  there  and  who  frilled  him?  He  was  murdered,  as 
can  be  readily  seen.  You  can,  I  am  sure,  throw  light  on 
thF  matter.  Therefore,  1  shall  have  to  take  you  to  the 
jail  ufitil  investigation  is  made.” 

It  could  he  truly  said  that  Fred  at  that  moment  ad- 
mired  the  independent  attitude  and  fair  spirit  of  the 
chief.  Bolton  was  so  furious  that  he  fought  the  efforts 
of  the  police  to  take  him  along.  There  were  a  few  of  the 
loafers  who  wanted  to  take  the  part  of  the  rum-seller,  but 
they  did  not  dare  to  in  face  of  the  fact  that  Fred  and 
Terry  held  them  at  bay  with  their  revolvers. 

So  Bolton  was  taken  to  the  police  station.  In  Twenty 
minute  after  there  was  a  gang  of  several  hundred  men 
gathered  there  and  some  were  in  sympathy  with  the  pris¬ 
oner,  but  there  were  others  who  had  lost  their  homes 
wlio  were  against  the  villain. 

In  fact,  -o  great  did  the  excitement  become  that  it 
looked  as  it  there  would  be  a  riot.  Some  of  the  mob  got 
to  lighting  amongst  themselves  and  it  was  for  a  while  a 
question  how  it  would  all  come  out. 

Fred  and  Terry  had  gone  to  the  police  station  with  the 
police  and  their  prisoners.  When  they  had  locked  Bol- 
tun  up  in  a  cell,  Chief  Walton  then  said  to  Fred: 

“  Fearnot,  1  wa3  pretty  sure  of  my  grounds  in  caus¬ 
ing  tlie  arrest  of  this  old  villain.  My  men  have  been 
hard  at  work  arid  they  have  picked  up  many  startling 
fact  .  We  have  learned  to  our  complete  satisfaction  that 
rho  body  found  in  the  canal,  and  which  was  supposed  to 
be  that  of  Bolton,  is  the  body  of  Tim  Grace,  a  ranchman, 
who  lives  out  on  the  Aransas  trail.  He  was  haled  by  Hol¬ 
ton  and  there  is  little  doubt  that  he  was  killed  and  dressed 
up  in  Bolton’s  clothes  and  dumped  into  the  canal.  You 
will  recall  that  his  face  was  disfigured  beyond  recognition. 
Bolton  thought  that  they  would  hang  you  and  Oleott  on 
suspicion  that  you  killed  him.  But  his  plans  are  going 
wrong.  Now  l  am  sure  that  I  shall  have  complete  evi¬ 
dence  that  Bolton  killed  Grace  and  that  he  also  i?  the  head 
of  the  gang  of  firebugs.  You  cau  bet  that  this  little  town 
will  b«  well  rid  of  him  and  hia  gang.  He  is  at  the  end 


ter  off.” 


CHAPTER  X. 

T H  E  F A TE  OF  Til K  VI LLA  1 N . 

Of  course,  when  the  news  spread  through  the  town  that 
Bolton  was  under  arrest  there  was  a  sensation.  Nothing 
had  ever  occurred  in  Charter  City  that  had  caused  so 
much  excitement. 

In  the  midst  of  it  all  some  one  carried  the  news  to  Mrs. 
Bolton.  The  effect  upon  the  rum-seller’s  wife  was  most 
startling.  She  had  buried  the  body  found  in  the  canal 
as  that  of  her  husband  and  mourned  over  it.  Now  that 
it  was  reported  that  her  husband  was  alive  and  in  the  city 
jail  on  a  serious  charge  she  would  not  believe  it.  But  «he 
!  started  at  once  for  the  jail  to  see  him. 

When  Mrs.  Bolton  rushed  into  the  jail  office  of  the  war¬ 
den  she  was  frantic.  She  asked  the  warden  if  it  was  true 
that  her  husband  was  alive. 

“.Madam,’’  said  the  warden,  “it  is  true,  and  he  is  in  a 
cell.” 

“  What  is  lie  in  a  cell  for?’ 

*  “There  are  serious  charges  against  him.” 

“But  he  is  not  guilty.  What  are  the  charges?" 

W  hen  the  warden  explained  to  her  she  was  furious,  she 
began  to  storm  up  and  down  the  office  declaring  that  her 
husband  was  not  guilty.  The  prison  official  stood  it  a 
while  and  then  informed  her  that  she  must  not  carry  on 
that  way  longer. 

“  You  may  go  in  and  see  him  if.  you  wish  to,”  he  said, 
“but  you  will  find  that  lie  is  guilty  of  the  charge  against 
him.” 

So  the  woman  went  in  to  see  Bolton.  He  received  her 
with  affection  of  deep  emotion  and  declared  to  her  that 
he  was  a  victim  of  persecution  and  laid  it  to  the  door  of 
Fearnot.  That  inflamed  the  passions  ol  the  woman  and 
she  left  declaring  that  she  would  raise  the  friends  of  Bol¬ 
ton  and  make  an  attack  on  the  jail. 

The  warden,  who  heard  this  threat,  lommunicated  with 
the  police  chief  and  warned  him.  At  once  the  chief  sent 
out  officer?  to  arrest  her  and  put  her  under  bond-  to  keep 
the  peace. 

But  when  the  police  searched  for  her  she  was  not  to 
be  found.  She  had  vanished  completely.  But  the  people 
of  the  town  knew  that  this  meant  that  she  was  busy  rais¬ 
ing  a  band  of  lawless  men  to  rescue  her  husband: 

By  this  time  the  belter  class  of  people  iu  ('barter  Gitv 
recognized  the  fact  that  if  the  rule  of  Bolton  was  not 
gotten  rid  of  at  once  there  would  be  little  use  in  tr\ing 
to  keep  the  town  together.  Rent  and  torn  as  it  would 
be  with  factions  and  gangs,  it  would  have  to  succumb  to 
destruction  sooner  or  later  It  had  already  been  almost, 
wiped  out  by  the  incendiaries. 

That  Bolton  wa>  r- ally  behind  these  chaps  lliere  was 
not  a  particle  of  doubt.  Yot  being  able  to  rule- the  town 
absolutely,  he  was  hound  to  put  ii  off  the  map.  But  now 
|  events  shaped  themselw  -  rapidly. 

Bolton,  in  jail,  had  really  stilt  his  wife  for  help  from 
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in  'Her  county.  He  harl  friends  there  tv  ho  might  rally  in 
lam,  numbers  and  come  over  to  save  him  from  jail.  The- 
thief  knew  this  and  he  was  guarding  against  it.  He  made 
■Tory  officer  on  the  force  carry  arms  openly  and  also 
$v,v-e  in  a  large  number  of  deputies  and  armed  them. 

So  that  they  were  quickly  ready  to  give  an  attacking 
party  a  warm  reception,  it  looked  really  as  if  a  tight 
wa>  surely  coming. 

h or  lav.  le?>  men  were  in  the  region  about  and  thnv 
"•me  handing  together  all  the  while.  They  meant  to  doin'- 

inete  the  little  town. 

“Veil,’'  said  Fred  to  citizens  with  whom  he  was  talk¬ 
ing.  “it  will  he  of  no  use  to  live  in  this  town  if  they  sue 

cehd." 


‘  I  believe  you.  Fearnot,”  said  one  man.  “hut.  how  on 
earth  can  we  fight  arm?  Jle  lias  a  powerful  following.” 

“There  is  following  enough  here  to  keep  him  at  bay," 
-aid  Fred.  "We  will  .beat  him." 

% 

The  fire  department  was  banded  with  the  police,  with  a 

,  number  o’f  citizens  who  could  bear  arms,  and  men  slept 

* 

on  their  arms  all  the  time  expecting  to  be  called  to  the 
[  defence  of  the  jail.  v 
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Bolton  heard  (he  declaration  with  ashen  face  and  pining 
up  and  yelled  like  a  wild  man. 

He  called  on  his  friends  to  save  him,  declaring  that  he 
was  not  guilty  and  denouncing  Fearnot  and  Olcott  as  the 
ones  who  were  to  blame  for  it  all. 

But  reason  prevailed  and  justice  ruled,  and  the  villain 
was  declared  guilty.  Tin  judge  then  ar  >-0  to  pronounce 
sentence. 

All  the  while  Mrs.  Bolton  had  been  sifting  hark  in  the 
court-room  listening  and  now  she  sprang  up  with  a  wild 
scream.  She  pointed  a  revolver  at  the  judge  and  fired. 

The  bullet  barely  missed  him  and  tb.o  imxt  moment 
court  officers  had  hold  of  her  and  had  disarmed  her.  But 
at  the  same  moment  there  was  heard  abound  of  horse 
hoofs  outside  and  armed  men  were  sc«n  through  the  win¬ 
dows  surrounding  the  building. 

If  was  a  startling  turn  of  affairs. 

There  was  wild  excitement,  in  the  court  room.  r  hi of 
Walton,  who  looked  out,  saw  the  strange  men  gathered 
there  and  knew  that  they  were  front  tlm  rm  - 1  count  and 
that  Mrs.  Bolton  had  brought  them  there  to  rescue  her 
husband. 


For  that  there  would  an  effort  be  made  to  rescue  the 
prisoner  there  was  little  dcub't.  The  people  waited  with 
much  apprehension  of  bloodshed.  For  it  was  determined 
bv  all  to  make  a  big  stand  for  justice.  Fred  was  at  the 
head  of  this  defence  army. 

However,  it  was  a  number  of  da  vs  before  the  trial  of 

-  */ 

SjBolton  came  to  pass.  He  was  led  into  the  little  court¬ 
room  and  placed  on  trial. 

f  The  opening  dav  of  the  trial  the  court-room  was 
i  crowded.  People  flocked  in  to  see' what  the  prisoner  Bol¬ 
ton  would  have  to  say  in  his  defence.  There  were  but 
feu  who  did  not  believe  in  his  guilt, 
i  The  bod v  that  had  been  mistaken  for  his  and  which 
was  found  in  the  waters  of  I  he  canal  was  treated  to  an 
autopsy.  It  was  .found  that  Grace  had  been  killed  by  a 
f  blow  on  the  head.  That  the  body  was  that  of  Grace  was 
now  proved  by  certain  marks  on  it. 

The  trial  was  held  in  the  little  court-house  adjoining 
the  jail  and  nearly  the  whole  population  of  the  town  gath- 
^  cred  about  the  building  to  hear  the  reports  of  its  progress. 
The  judge  was  an  impartial  man  anrl  listened  to  the 
evidence  with  calm  and  judicial  manner.  The  eace  for 
the  Government  was  presented  by  Cniof  Walton  anrl  he 
harl  no  trouble  in  furnishing  complete  evidence  I  hat  Grace 
''a-  killed  by  men  employed  hv  Bolton  and  that  his  bAcly 
ha  I  b°°n  clothed  m  clothing  which  Bolton  owned  and  then 
had  been  placed  in  the  canal. 

I  There  was  a  sharp  effort  made  b\  ihc  iaw  \ei  who  was 
rj  by  Bolton  to  how  tnat  there  was  a  conspiracy 

and  that  Bolton  had  nothing  lo  do  with  the  disappearance 

1  , 

of  'iraro. 

A  number  of  lawje-:  men  hid  come  down  from  the  re- 
\f  i'  '  ah-u!  the  ranch  e  Grace  li  ed  and  these  now 

.  -  v, ith  difficulty  from  making  an  attempt  to 

get  at  Bolton. 

T-mv  wanted  to  take  him  out  and  lynch  him. 

But  th<-  police  were  on  guard  and  kept  them  hack. 
Ho-.e-.v  when  th*  jure  came  in  the*  brought  the  only 

icidict  that  was  possible  and  that  was  that  he  was  guilty. 


But  Walton  at  once  called  on  his  men  to  defend  the 

. 

court-room,  and  the  next  moment  bullet'?  c  firing 
through  the  windows  and  the  police  .'  ere  e> ''bangin'?  sheds 
with  the  attacking  men. 

Then  a  savage  flght  ensued.  The  prisoner  tried  in  a 
frenzied  way  to  break  his  manacles,  Hi?  wife  was  hand¬ 
cuffed  and  mad<*  a  prisoner  also.  The  building  was  being 
riddled  with  bullets. 

As  the  wall?  were  thin,  being  only  of  boards,  the  bullets 
could  go  right  through.  At  last  when  Chief  Walton  saw 
that  they  were  sure  to  be  all  shot  to  pieces  if  they  re-' 
mained  there,  he  spoke  to  Fred: 

“Fearnot,  don’t  you  think  we  had  better  get  out  of 
here?  What  do  you  say  if  we  fight  them  out  of  doors?” 

“I  think  that  is  the  best  plan,”  said  Fred. 

So  the  chief  gave  the  order  and  the  men  all  began  to 
make  a  rush  for  the  door.  In  a  few  moments  they  were 
piling  out  of  the  place.  Of  course,  at  first  this  exposed 
them  to  the  fire  of  the  foe. 

But  in  a  few  moments  they  were  massed  outside  and 

then  they  had  a  chance  to  return  the  fire  of  the  would-be 

rescuers.  The  result  was  that  in  a  short  time  they  were 

•/ 

routed  and  left  at  full  speed  on  their  horses. 

Terry  had  a  slight  wound  in  his  arm,  while  Fred  had 
two  bullet  holes  in  his  coat  sleeve. 

Altogether,  it  was  a  narrow  escape.  The  police  had  lost 
four  men  who  were  killed  by  the  bullets  of  the  attacking 
party. 

There  was  talk  of  a  pursuit,  but,  this  was  not  done.  'The 
chief  at  once  caused  a  strong  guard  to  be  placed  about  the 
jail. 

Then  the  whole  town  was  aroused.  The  people  gath¬ 
ered  and  there  was  wild  excitement.  The  people,  from 
the  leading  merchants  to  the  mill  operatives,  gathered 
about  I  he  jail  and  a  cry  wpnt  up  to  bring  the  villain,  Bol¬ 
ton,  out  and  lynch  him. 

But  the  sheriff,  with  the  aid  of  the  police,  held  them 
back.  Boltin  had  his  trial  and  the  judge  was  ready  to  pro¬ 
nounce  sentence  of  death  upon  him,  as  lie  was  proven 
guilty  of  implication  in  the  murder  of  Grace,  anyway. 
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So  the  crowd  was  at  last  held  back  and  the  machinery 
of  the  law  was  permitted  to  take  its  course.  The  sentence 
of  death  was  pronounced  later,  and  when  this  was  known 
the  excitement  was  subdued  to  an  extent 

He  was  to  be  hanged  within  a  week  in  the  yard  of  the 
jail.  There  was  a  new  order  of  things  in  store  lor  Charter 
City  from  this  moment. 

The  power  of  the  one  time  ruler  of  the  pretty  little 
Texan  town  was  broken  forever.  The  people  had  arisen 
and  there  was  little  hope  that  the  gang  that  had  teiroized 
the  place  would  ever  again  get  the  ascendant. 

Rut  there  was  one  matter  yet  to  be  settled. 

It  was  known  now,  of  course,  that  Bolton  had  been  hand 
i)i  glove  with  the  incendiaries.  But  the  identity  of  these 
m»  n  was  not  yet  fully  known.  V\  alton,  the  chief  of  police, 
who  had  done  his  duty  so  nobly  by  the  town,  was  hot-foot 
after  them. 

lie  had  but  a  few  clews  to  work  upon. 

But  he  set  his  men  at  work  and  soon  he  had  really  man¬ 
aged  to  make  an  arrest.  He  forced  this  fellow  to  confess 
and  implicate  others.  In  less  than  a  week  he  had  the 
whole  bunch  in  custody. 

There  were  seven  of  them  in  all  and  they  had  been  em¬ 
ployed  by  Bolton.  It  had  been  the  plot  of  the  wealthy 
brewer  to  terrorize  the  town  by  means  of  the  incendiary 
fires  until  the  people  would  most  of  them  leave. 

Then  he  would  be  able  to  make  sure  of  his  power  in 
the  place  and  acquire  real  estate  there  at  a  low  price,  in 
fact  at  almost  nothing.  His  plan  to  move  his  brewery  was 
onlv  a  bluff. 

K) 

It  was  certainly  a  daring  and  villainous  plot  and  had 
cost  many  lives  of  the  innocent  mill  operatives.  But  jus¬ 
tice  had  at  last  overtaken  him  and  he  was  paying  the  pen¬ 
alty  of  his  crimes. 

For  he  was  hanged  as  was  ordered  by  the  judge  within 
the  week.  Fred  and  Terry  did  not  attend  the  hanging, 
but  the v  felt  a  relief  when  it  was  all  over. 

There  had  been  some  fear  that  the  gang  of  his  friends 
from  the  next  county  whom  he  had  hoped  to  save  him 
would  come  down  and  make  trouble.  But,  though  Chief 
Walton  was  prepared  for  them,  they  did  not  come. 

So  that  matters  from  this  moment  began  to  grow  better 
in  ( ’barter  City. 

The  mills  started  up  with  big  orders  and  the  operatives, 
went  back  to  work  feeling  safe.  Merchants  opened  their 
stores  again  and  business  was  resumed. 

\\  hat  was  more,  bv  means  of  the  influence  of  Fearnot 
t ho  sale  of  liquor  was  forbidden  by  law  in  Charier  City. 
It  drove  an  objectionable  element  out  of  the  town,  but 
that  was  what  was  wanted. 

John  Wesley  was  a  ehanged  man. 

He  was  more  than  grateful  to  Fearnot  and  Oleott  for 
the  change  in  his  life  and  fortune.  He  could  not  express 
nis  full  appreciation  to  Fred  and  could  only  sav: 

“Fearnot,  I  shall  never  forget  you.  T  was  down  and  out. 
Tt  was  the  fault  of  rum  and  the  influence  of  that  man. 
Bolton.  I  was  under  his  power.  He  has  gone  and  I  am 
free.  1  shall  Buecccd  now  and  I  am  sure  that  J  will  never 
get  hack  there  now.” 

“I  certainly  hope  that  you  will  not.  Wesley,”  said  Fred. 
“You  have  n  grand  chance.  You  are  in  a  fine  town  which 
is  growing  and  the  mill®  will  soon  be  doing  a  good  busi¬ 


ness.  By  all  means  build  yourself  up  again  and  v. in  all 
Lack  that  you  have  lost.” 

Fred  made  legal  arrangements  through  his  lawyer  to 
have  the  business  placed  back  in  Wesley’s  hands  as  soon 
as  he  could  pay  up  for  it  from  the  profits.  Fred  only 
asked  interest  on  his  money. 

Of  course,  this  made  it  comparatively  easy  for  Wesley, 
for  the  mills  would  soon  earn  enough  to  satisfy  all  notes. 
Then  the  property  would  go  back  to  Wesley  and  he  would 
be  reinstated  in  the  town  as  its  leading  man. 

But  now  Fred  and  Terry  realized  that  it  was  about  time 
for  them  to  proceed  on  their  way  to  Coppertown.  They 
had  received  glowing  accounts  from  there  of  the  pros¬ 
pective  value  of  Fred’s  new  land  scheme  up  there  and  that 
rich  findings  of  copper  had  been  located  near  their  old 
claim. 

“I,  for  one,  will  be  glad  to  get  up  to  Coppertown/'  said 
Fred.  “I  can  recall  that  it  is  a  fine  country  about  there. 
We  ought  to  be  able  to  locate  that  claim  all  right  and 
have  a  good  time,  too.  I  suppose  that  we  will  find  a  new 
set  of  people  up  there.  The  old-timers  will  probably  be 
gone.  You  know  towns  of  that  kind  change  rapidly.” 

“That  is  true,  Fred,”  said  Terry,  eagerly.  “However, 
if  we  find  that  our  claim  is  as  rich  as  the  one  vre  owned 
before  we  will  reap  a  good  profit.” 

“I  have  only  the  word  of  the  surveyor,”  said  Fred,  “we 
will  soon  learn  after  we  get  there.” 

The  boys  had  word  every  day  by  mail  from  Evelyn  and 
Mary  at  St.  Louis  and  knew  that  they  were  still  having 
a  tine  visit  with  Tom  and  Kittv  Randall.  But  Evelvn 
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wrote  that  they  were  looking  forward  to  the  visit  to  Can¬ 
yon  Castle  where  it  was  proposed  to  have  some  fun  with 
old  friends. 

So  after  settling  up  matters  with  Wesley  and  others  in 
Charter  City  Fred  and  Terry  took  the  train  for  Dakota. 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  the  town  people  at  the 
train  to  see  them  off.  Among  these  were  Chief  Walton 
and  Wesley.  The  officials  of  the  town  government  were 
also  present  and  wished  the  boys  bon  voyage. 

So  that  when  the  train  rolled  out  of  Charter  Citv  and 
they  were  soon  speeding  over  the  prairies  to  the  north, 
they  felt  that  their  visit  to  the  little  Texan  town  had  been 
a  great  success. 

‘‘Really,  Fred,”  said  Terry,  “I  would  like  to  come  back 
in  a  year  and  see  the  development.  I  will  bet  that  it 
will  he  interesting  to  note.” 

“There  is  no  doubt  of  that,  Terry,  and  it  is  possible 
that  we  may  be  able  to  do  so.” 

Next  week's  issue  will  contain  “FRED  FEARNOT 
BEHIND  THE  BAT;  OR,  BRINGING  HOME  THE 
RUNS.” 


SEND  POSTAL  FOR  Ol)R  FREE  CATALOGUE. 

-  - — - - - - 

SPECIAL  NOT  ICE  : — All  hack  numbers  of  this  weeklv, 
except  the  following,  are  in  print :  1  to  P,  in,  14,  GO.  C>1.  ) 

If  you  cannot  obtain  the  ones  you  want  from  your  nen*- 
I  dealer,  send  the  price  in  money  or  postage  stamp*,  by  mail,* 
to  FRANK.  TOUSEY,  publisher.  168  West  St..  \c* 

^  orjc  tit},  and  you  will  receive  the  copies  vou  order  bvj 

return  mail 


WORK  \X1)  WIX. 


27 


A  M  vmiAXS  HAIJJT1XATT0X. 


By  Kit  Clyde. 


l  ew  outside  of  those  who  have  a  direct  interest  in  man¬ 
aging  asvlums  for  the  insane  have  anv  idea  of  t lie  eon- 
sum  rare  needed  to  keep  the  inmates  within  bounds  and 
on:  of  mischief. 

One  man  imagines  himself  an  executioner  and  must  be 
cl<  selv  watched,  but  he  manages  to  strangle  some  other 
unfortunate  less  hardy  and  strong  than  himself. 

Another  imagines  that  he  has  a  bumble  bee  inside  of 
his  head,  and  vainly  seeks  to  coax  the  insect  out  through 
ids  ears,  and  failing  in  this  he  must  be  watched  lest  with 
some  instrument  he  should  tear  his  ear  and  destroy  his 
hearing  forever,  or  perhaps  dash  his  head  against  the  wall, 
in  hopes  of  thus  liberating  the  annoying  invader  of  his 
brain. 

But  by  far  the  worst  class  of  cases  are  those  *of  a  semi- 
melancholy  nature,  where  the  patient  is  given  to  continual 
brooding,  for  such  cases  are  apt  to  develop  a  cunning  that  i 
almost  surpasses  belief,  and  need  constant  care  lest  they 
do  mischief  to  themselves  or  others.  A  notable  instance 
oi  this  kind  has  just  occurred  to  me. 

A  carriage  rolled  up  to  the  door  of  the  asylum  one  day, 
and  a  party  of  four  entered  the  private  office  of  Dr.  Brooks, 
who,  in  his  professional  way,  glanced  over  the  party,  one 
of  whom  he  rightly  conjectured  was  to  be  left  in  his  care. 

He  had  little  trouble  in  selecting  the  individual  who 
was  to  be  assigned  to  his  keeping,  though  only  a  nervous 
shifting  and  glitter  of  the  eves  marked  the  difference  be- 
tween  him  and  those  who  had  brought  him  thither. 

“A  bad  ease,”  the  doctor  mentally  said,  as  lie  noted,  that 
bright  eye,  filled  with  cunning,  noticing  every  particular 
of  the  office. 

‘•This  is  Dr.  Brooks?”  inquiringly  said  a  middle-aged 
gentleman. 

**!\t  your  service,”  the  doctor  replied,  with  a  bow. 

“My  brother  here — Harvey  is  his  given  name — lias 
taken  a  notion  that  he  would  like  to  take  up  his  residence 
here.  This  is  a  bachelors’  club,  isn’t  it?” 

'faking  this  cue.  the  doctor  answered  in  the  affirmative, 
and  then  addressed  himself  to  his  new  charge,  who.  how¬ 
ever.  could  only  be  induced  to  reply  in  monosyllables. 

The  doctor  rang  a  bell,  and  an  attendant  appeared,  to 
whom  the  doctor  handed  a  slip  of  paper,  on  which  were 
written  instructions,  and  at  the  same  time  turning  to  Har¬ 
vey,  lie  said : 

‘  Harvey,  allow  me  to  introduce  to  you  John — a  very 
i  t-  fellow,  and  a  confirmed  old  bachelor.  He  will  show 
over  the  club  rooms  if  you  will  kindly  bear  him  com¬ 
pany.” 

His  funcie  thu-  humored,  the  poor  fellow  followed  John 
without  a  moment*-  hesitation. 

•*Hi-  peculiarities  of  mind  arise  from  these  facts,”  ex- 
claimed  the  brother;  “engaged  to  marry  a  girl  whom  he 
dfeii.'i.  low,"1,  -he  wit's  was  laid  and  murdered  the  day  before 
U  appointed  for  the  wedding.  The  shock  proved  too 
for  1  in,  and  his.  mind  gave  way.  He  now  hates  the 
*.gn:  ji  out  h is  most  dangerous  symptom  is  that 


lie  will  suddenly  become  suspicious  of  some  one  as  being 
the  murderer  of  his  bride,  and  if  he  gets  an  opportunity 
will  surely  do  them  harm.  At  times  he  seems  to  have  lucid 
i  intervals,  which  are  followed  by  deep  melancholy,  and  these 
!  are  the  times  when  he  needs  closest  watching.” 

The  doctor  afterward  found  that  this  outline  of  Har- 
vev's  case  was  a  faithful  one,  and  acted  accordingly. 

Harvev  had  been  an  inmate  of  the  asylum  several 
months,  when  one  day  the  keeper  reported  him  as  con¬ 
versing  in  the  most  rational  manner,  and  intimated  that 
lie  seemed  restored. 

The  doctor  at  once  visited  him,  and  look  him  out  for  a 
walk  about  the  grounds.  Harvey  talked  in  a  most  sen:i- 
ble  manner,  with  not  the  slightest  trace  of  an  unbalanced 
mind. 

“Tell  me  truly,”  he  at  last  said, -“is  yonder  building 
we  have  just  quitted  an  insane  asylum?” 

“Why,  no,  what  put  such  an  idea  in  your  head?” 

“The  men  in  the  hall  all  seemed  to  act  strangely,  and 
I  noticed  they  kept  the  doors  shut.” 

“That  isn’t  anything;  suppose  we  return  now?  Will 
you  favor  me  with  another  walk  this  afternoon?” 

“As  you  please.” 

The  doctor  had  a  purpose  in  asking  this  question,  and 
it  became  apparent  when  that  afternoon  he  brought  Harvey 
suddenly  face  to  face  with  a  woman. 

For  one  minute  a  delightful  expression  rested  on  Har¬ 
vey's  face,  then  it  became  clouded  with  gloom,  and  he 
brokenly  murmured : 

“  Poor — poor  FI nore. ” 

The  doctor’s  experiment  had  failed,  and  from  that  mo¬ 
ment  all  efforts  to  rouse  the  poor  fellow  were  useless,  his 
melancholy  increasing  hourly.  Remembering  what  had 
been  told  him,  Dr.  Brooks- gave  orders  to  have  him  care¬ 
fully  watched. 

Harvey’s  melancholy  had  settled  to  a  sullen  nervousness 
by  the  next  morning,  and  the  doctor,  who  went  to  ihe  din¬ 
ing-room  during  breakfast,  noticed  that  his  eyes  had  in 
them  smoldering  fire  rhat  brooded  mischief. 

Then,  as  he  was  about  to  leave  the  room,  the  doctor 
turned  as  a  quick  cry  of  alarm  rang  out.  and  just  in  time 
to  save  his  life,  for  Harvev  was  bounding  toward  him  with 
a  table-knife  in  his  hand. 

Used  to  such  emergencies,  the  doctor  sprang  upon  Har¬ 
vey  at  once,  and  seized  his  wrists  with  a  tight  grip:  the 
attendants  came  to  his  aid,  and  Harvey  was  conducted  to 
his  room  and  there  locked  in. 

They  thought  of  putting  him  into  a  strait-jacket,  but 
decided  against  it  as  lie  appeared  to  be  quite  calm  as  the 
day  progressed,  and  at  supper  time  was  more  than  ordi¬ 
narily  docile  and  tractable;  but  the  doctor  shook  his  head 
:  in  a  dissatisfied  way  as  lie  glanced  into  Harvey's  eyes, 
which  now  and  then  furtively  swept  the  apartments  with  a 
cunning  look. 

The  doctor’s  watchfulness  was  rewarded  by  seeing  Har¬ 
vey  stealthily  take  a  carving-knife  and  conceal  it,  of  which 
he  informed  the  attendant. 

“Some  one  has  taken  a  carving-knife,”  said  the  attend¬ 
ant,  looking  sharply  at  Harvey.  “I  know  who  it  is,  but 
will  say  no  mme  if  it  is  put  right  back.” 

With  a  cunning  expression,  Harvey  slipped  the  knife 
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bud.  on  tlu  table,  when  he  thought  himself  unseen  by  the 
attendant. 

Did-  said  the  doctor  to  the  hall-man  that  evening, 
‘  tuU  special  l>iiv  fff  Harveye  1  m  uneasy  about  him. 

“All  iijht,  sir,"  was  the  reply.  ‘‘He  wont  be  able  to 
(viiik  an\  o auicS  o\  ci'  me. 

1  know  you  re  especially  trustworthy,  yet  1  can't  help 
•  an  nulling  >ou  particularly  about  him.  He  e  ver)  uin- 
i.  i.:.g  Joel  out  he  don't  outwit  you.” 

*  W-\e.”  Kar,"  was  the  reply,  and  Dick  unlocked  the 
floor  ...l  tiit  hall,  let  out  the  keeper,  and  then  took  up  his 
loiicU  »igil,  for  each  of  the  lunatics  was  by  this  time  in 
in  own  little  room  for  the  night,  and  most  of  them  were 
as  ieep. 

Several  hours  had  passed,  and  then  a  low  moan  reached 
the  keeper  -  cars,  and  starting  up,  he  listened  intently. 

\.gain  it  came  from  the  further  end  of  the  hall. 

Going  that  way  he  heard  it  once  more  repeated,  and  lo¬ 
cated  it  as  coming  from  Harvey’s  room. 

Instantly  the  doctor’s  injunction  flashed  across  his  mind. 

“i  an  lie  be  up  to  any  gamer”  muttered  Dick. 

Again  came  a  moan,  as  if  the  person  who  uttered  it  was 
in  distress. 

It  was  no  uncommon  thing  for  some  of  them  to  be  taken 
sic!  during  the  night,  which  Went  far  to  quiet  Dick’s  Sus¬ 
picions. 

“Harvey1"  he  called.  “Harvey!” 

The  reply  was  another  moan. 

“  Harvey  !” 

A  reply  wa:  given  which  was  unintelligible  to  Dick,  who 
asked : 

“What  is  the  matter?  Are  you  sick?” 

’“Yes.” 

“How?” 

“km  all  cramped  up,”  was  the  groaning  answer,  and 
Dick’-  hand  was  on  the  latch,  when  he  paused,  as  he 
thought  he  heard  a  low  chuckle.  , 

“Oh — oh— oh!”  moaned  Harvey,  and  Dick  heard  the 
bed  squeak  as  though  he  were  writhing  in  pain. 

Convinced  that  he  had  been  mistaken  regarding  the 
chuckle,  he  opened  the  door  and  stepped  into  the  room,  let¬ 
ting  in  a  flood  of  light  from  the  hall. 

Harvey  lay  on  the  bed  with  his  features  drawn  up  as  if 
in  pain,  with  no  eyes  visible,  save  a  singularly  bright  line 
of  glistening  light.  Dick’s  eyes  went  rapidly  about  the 
small  compartment,  and  they  noted  one  fact,  that  the  chair 
stood  titled  back  against  the  wail  in  a  strange  position, 
and  that  it  hud  been  placed  so  as  to  conceal  the  tact  that 
one  of  its  heavy  legs  was  missing. 

Considering  himself  more  than  a  match  for  Harvey  if 
h<  should  prove  treacherous,  Dick  advanced  to  the  side 
of  the  bed. 

Harvey  asked  to  be  raised  up. 

Dick  started  to  comply  with  the  request,  which  necessi¬ 
tated  hi*  beikbng  lown  and  clasping  both  arms  about  Har¬ 
vey.  who,  quick  us  a  flash,  made  himself  rigid,  brought 
out  the  hand  that  hud  been  concealed  beneath  the  covers  : 
Dick  saw  (hat  the  hand  held  the  aliasing  chair  leg.  and 
ought  i<<  ward  mV  the  blow,  but  failed;  it  fell  on  his  bare 
head  with  •  i  tilling  force,  and  lie  tell  like  a  log. 

.Vvw  the  cunning  of  the  maniac  became  apparent,  show¬ 


ing  that  he  had  planned  the  whole  affair  with  an  mtelli- 
gence  that  a  sound  mind  might  envy. 

rd  i 


Picking  up  the  keeper,  lie  flung  him  in  the  bed, 
then  began  rifling  his  pockets  in  search  of  the  keys  to 
hall  door.  He  found  them,  as  also  an  object  which  brought 
a  gleam  of  savage  joy  to  his  face;  it  was  a  dagger. 

Tiptoeing  along  the  hall  or  ward,  as  it  is  technically 
called,  he  reached  the  door  leading  to  the  hall  and  stair¬ 
case.  With  remarkable  skill  he  fitted  the  proper  keys  to 
the  lock,  and,  stepping  outside,  carefully  closed  the  door 
behind  him. 

“  Elnore — Elnore!”  lie  plaintively  called.  “Come  to  me, 

Elnore!”  fl 

A  minute  passed. 

“She  comes—  she  comes — she  -whispers  ‘revenge  me/ 
Darling — darling — you  shall  be  revenged.” 

He  became  rigidly  erect  as  he  finished  and  then  he 
softh  stole  downstairs,  having  memory  enough  to  recollect 
that  the  doctor’s  office  was  on  the  ground  floor. 

'The  lower  floor  was  reached,  and  by  ihe  aid  of  the 
dimly  burning  hall  light  iie  saw  the  bolted  and  locked  but 
unguarded  door  for  one  instant  a  thought  of  liberty 
crossed  his  mind,  and  lie  started  toward  the  door 

A  gleam  of  light  from  a  room  near  by  struck  lus  eye, 
and  towfard  n  he  stole. 

Gazing  into  the  room  he  saw  that  it  was  empty,  and 
that  the  light  which  had  attracted  his  notice  came  through 
the  half  open  door  of  an  inner  room. 

Dr.  Brooks  used  this  inner  room  or  office  as  a  library 
and  medicine  room,  and-  its  on  I  s  furniture,  besides  the 
shelves  of  books  and  bottles,  was  a  common  pine  table,  oil 
which  stood  paper,  pens  and  ink. 

He  had  been  writing  and  then  sat  with  pen  in  hand, 
while  he  thoughtfully  mused  over  something. 

He  thought  he  heard  a  cat-like  tread,  but  attributed  it 
to  imagination;  the  spell  was  bioken  an  instant  Later  by  a 
wild,  elfin  screech. 

‘Good  gracious!  he  exclaimed,  shuddering  from*  head 
to  foot. 

tie  glanced  up. 

There  before  him  was  Harvey,  whose  eves  were  gleaming 
VN  1th  deadly  huued  as  he  bounded  to  the  opposite  side  of 
the  table,  ready  to  strike  a  fatal  blow. 

So  hastily  catching  up  a  chair  by  its  back,  the  doctor 
<*wung  ii  above  Ins  head  aud  struck  an  cm  . 
his  antagonist,  balling  ou  his  shoulders,  the  levs  wcie 
snapped  ofi  like  pipe-stems. 

Heip!  cried  the  doctor,  lustily,  a;>  he  again  swung 
the  chair  upward  to  beat  off  the  raging  madman. 

Wildly  they  struggled,  while  they  heard  foot 
nig  toward  the  sceue.  It  was  a  period  of  ugoni 
to  the  doctor  ere  they  arrived,  just  as  the  diuir 
from  his  grasp,  and  he  fell  headlong  to  the  flee 
Ha,  ha!  ho,  ho!”  screamed 
-  dead  -Elnore,  \ou  are  avenged !’ 
upon  ihe  doctor’s  body  lie  waved  bad 

Taking  the  cue,  the  doctor  lay  m< 
oi  suspense. 

Then  the  maniac  plunged  the  daga 
tend  tell  dead. 
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VALUES  FROM  $1.00  to  $3.00 

knot  scarfpin 

Roman  gold  finish.  Set  with  trend* 
diamonds.  \V  ill  wear  for  years. 

Send  35  cents  in  coin. 

LADIES’  BROOCH 

(Butterfly 1 

Roman  gold  finish.  Blue  enamel. 

French  diamond.  Equal  in  appearance 
to  one  worth  faS-oo.  ^  arr anted  to 
wear. 

Send  25  cents  in  coin. 

ft  WATCH  FOB 

Gold  finish,  extra  quality.  Shows  ten 
dollars  in  value.  A  special  offer  tor  a 
limited  time.  Guaranteed  in  value. 

Send  aj  cents  in  coin. 

CUFF  BUTTONS 

Rolled  gold.  Will  wear 
for  years.  See  cuts.  Noth¬ 
ing  like  this  offer  at  tha 
price. 

Cut  R,  25  cents  per  pair. 

Cut  M,  50  cents  per  pan. 

The  extra  charge  is  for 
monogram. 

SCROLL  RING  * 

Latest  scroll  design.  Rolled  plate. 
Gold  signet  ring  Hand  engraved  with 
any  initial  desired.  Engraving  alone 
w  ill  cost  that  much. 

Our  price  15  cents  only. 

Send  all  orders  to 

FULTON  JEWELRY  SHOP 

56  h  ulton  Street  New  \  ork  City 


THE  LITTLE  GEM  TELEPHONE. 


LmEECteFJ 

‘mJCPNOMft. 


The  transmitter  in 
this  telephone  Is 
made  from  the  best 
imported  parchment; 
with  ordinary  use 
will  last  a  long  time; 
can  be  made  in  any 
length  by  adding 
cord ;  the  only  real 
telephone  for  the 
money;  each  one  put  up  in  a  neat  box;  fully 
ilustrated,  with  fuil  directions  how  to  use 
them.  Price,  12c.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  8t..  N.  Y. 


THE  TOM-TOM  DRUM, 

Hold  the  drum  in  one  hand 
ind  with  the  thumb  of  the  other 
resting  against  the  side  of  the 
drum  manipulate  the  drumstick 
with  the  Angers  of  the  same 
hand  (as  Indicated  in  the  cut). 
'O'  *  With  practice  it  is  possible  to 
attain  a3  great  skill  as  with  a  real  drum.  The 
movable  sounding  board  can  be  adjusted  for 
either  heavy  or  light  playing.  They  are  used 
extensively  in  schools  for  marching. 

Price,  10c.  each,  delivered  free, 
J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127th  St.,  N.  Y. 


CARD  THROUGH  THE  HAT  TRICK 

With  this  trick  you  bar- 
row  a  hat,  and  appar¬ 
ently  shove  a  card  up 
through  the  crown, 
without  Injuring  the 
card  or  hat.  The  oper¬ 
ation  can  be  reversed, 
the  performer  seemingly 
pushing  the  card  down 
through  the  crown  into 
the  hat  again.  It  is  a 
trick  which  will  puzzle 
and  interest  the  closest  observer  and  detection 
is  almost  impossible.  It  Is  so  simple  that  a 
*-hild  can  learn  how  to  perform  It  in  a  few 
minutes. 

Price  10  cents  each,  by  mail,  post-paid 
M.  O’NEILL,  425  W.  56th  St.,  N.  Y. 


RAPID  CIGARETTE  MAKER. 

This  little  article 
should  be  in  the  pocket 
of  every  smoker.  W'lth  it 
a  perfect  cigarette  can  be 
made  in  ten  seconds.  You 
will  And  them  equal  in 
appearance  and  far  su- 
►  r'or  in  Quality  to  commercial  ones,  at  less 
aV  a  quarter  of  the  cost.  With  our  cigar- 
rr,a>  £  r  .n  ycur  possession,  you  can  smoke 
nine  or  cigarette  at  pleasure,  as  it’s  just  as 
to  ion  a  cigarette  as  to  fill  a  pip?-  Every 
.•  the  cigarette  maker  Is  handsomely 
^✓ei-piated.  Price.  I5c„  o.  3  for  40c.  by 

Vis  Lit  VOVELTY  cO  ,  49  W  26tb  St,,  N.  V, 


WESHMPPROVflL 

a  ithout  a  cent  deposit,  prepay  the  freight 
and  allow  10  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL. 

IT  ONLY  COSTS  one  cent  to  learn  our 
unheard  of  prices  and  marvelous  offers 
on  highest  grade  1912  model  bicycles. 

FACTORY  PRICES  figgs 

a  pair  of  tires  from  anyone  at  any  price 
until  you  write  for  our  large  Ari  Catalog 
and  learn  our  -uonder/ul proposition  on  first 
sample  bicycle  going  to  your  town. 

RIDER  AGENTS 

money  exhibiting  and  selling  our  bicycles. 
W*  Sell  cheaper  than  any  other  factory* 

_  TIRES,  Coaster-Srake  rear  wheels, 
lamps,  repairs  and  all  sundries  at  ha 1/  usual  prices. 
Do  Not  Waits  write  today  for  our  special  offer. 

AACAD  CYCLE  CO.,  D#p*.F282*  CHICAGO 


GREENBACKS 

the  buys  what  u  WAX)  you  carry, 

C.  A.  Nichols,  Jr.,  Host  90,  Chill,  New  York. 


Pack  of  $1,000  Stage  Bills 
and  present,  10c;  8  packs,  25c. 
Send  for  is  pack  aad  show 


PRICE 

$7.50 

up 


Make  $ 20  a  Day 

with  our  wonderful  Champion  Picture 

Machine.  Takes,  develops,  flu! shoo 

&hoto  in  half  minuto ;  300  an  hour. 

o  dark  room.  Experience  unneoce - 
sory.  Photo  Post  Cards  and  Button* 
all  the  rage!  You  coin  money  any. 
where.  Small  investment:  big 
profit*.  Be  your  own  boss,  write 
for  Free  Book,  Testimonials,  etc. 
AMERICAN  MINUTE  PHOTO  CO. 
467Nehoc  Elk,  Chicago,  Silo 


OLI>  OOIMS 

87.75  paid  for  RARE  date  1352  quarters, 
820  for  a  half  dollar.  W»  pay  a  CASH 
premium  on  hundred*  of  ochbe;  keep  all 
money  datod  before  1884  and  send  TEN 
cents  at  onoe  for  our  New  II  lustratdd  Coin 
Value  Book,  size  4x7.  It  may  mean  your 
fortune.  C.  F.  CLARK  &  CO., 
Coin  Beaten,  Jfp  t>3  LeRoy,  N,Y* 

WE8S3D&  NOBBY  |8|c 

Thl»  Btuiia  OroiibooM  Riaj.  Oxjalied  *11-  I  wli 
T,r  finish ;  ftaihliif  red  os  g«en  eyes.  Leoke  weU,  wetra 
••11  and  pleotes.  tan  etuatioa  cT.rj-wbare.  Prise  only 
loo  et  2  for  96s  j  worth  mors.  Wboleealei  It  far  $1  00  Blj 

W.  £.  HILLPOT,  Frenchtown,  N.  J. 


SLOTS  ©F  FUN  FOR  A  DIME 
Ventriloquists  Double  Throat 

I  Astonish  sind  mystify  your  fricndi.  Neiflh  Ilk*  a  horse,  whins  ilk*  • 
puppy';  dag  Uk»  a  cwniry  and  imitate  birds  and  beasts  of  field  aad 
.forest,  LOADS  OF  FUN,  Wonderful  Icrentlea.  Shone, 
rands  KlI  .rile  eaiy  io  seats,  4  tm  tS cents  or  19  fer  *0 seats. 
DOUBLE  THROAT  CO.  D<*T.  K  KftBXOOTOWII.K.*. 


CAMERA  &CQIIPLETE  OUTFIT 


fib  g*  «  Takes  pioknrss  IU  x  1 U. 
jV •f'&U  a  mtl.  com.  Bare  to 
please.  Leatherette  cov- 
■snenansa  .red  camera  and  complete 
outfit  of  platec,  paper,  chemicals,  Ac. 
with  complete  Instrnctlons  so  any 


with  complete  instructions  so  any 
boy  or  ttlri  eon  take  GOOD 
PICTURES  of  landscapes,  beild- 
Inft^ friends,  Ac.  Ail  ssm4  for  only  35c  (silver)  or  8  for  Me. 

Camera  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  A,  Prencbtowa,  N.  J. 


EVERY* BOY  HIS  OWN  TOY  MAKER 

Telia  how  to  make  Engines, 
Cameras.  Microscopes,  Tele¬ 
phones,  Lanterns,  Boats. 
Kites,  Balloons,  Fishing 
Tackle.  Animal  Traps  and 
many  other  Mechanical  Toys 
that  a  Boy  can  easily  piake. 
200  illustrations,  size  of 

„  ..  - - - Rook  is  6x7.  This  jrfit 

book  with  a  LOT  of  VERY  interesting  circulars 
tent  postpaid  for  ouly  10  cants-  __  _r 

C.  F.  Clitrko  &  Co..  Box  '  Be  Roy.  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  MIRROR. 

Fat  and  lean  funny  faces.  By 
looking  in  these  mirrors  upright 
your  features  become  narrow  and 
elongated.  Look  into  it  sidewise 
and  your  phiz  broadens  out  In 
the  most  comical  manner.  Size 
34x2*4  Inches,  In  a  handsome  imi¬ 
tation  morocco  case. 

Price,  10c.  each,  postpaid. 


II.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  tit.,  li’klyn,  N.  Y. 


ANARCHIST  BOMBS. 

They  are  email  glass 
vlala.  and  contain  a 
liquid  chemical  that 
produces  a  horrible 
odor.  When  dropped  In 
a  roo  .,  they  will  make 
e  v  e  ,  y  person  present 
rush  out,  holding  their 
noses.  In  a  few  min¬ 
utes  the  8moll  will  dls- 
apj>oar.  Perfectly  harm¬ 
less.  No  danger  of  any  evil  effect.  The  only 
risk  is  that  your  friends  may  make  you  smell 
one  of  the  bombs  yourself.  If  they  catch  you. 
Price,  10c.  a  box,  or  3  for  2oc  ,  by  mail,  postpaid. 
WOL kk  NOVELTY  '  \tj  \\ .  spin  i>i..  *\ 


Do  You  Want  a  Rifle 

as  accurate  and  reliable 
is  the  world-renowned 

big  game  rifle  that  the 
famous  hunters  use  ? 

The  No.  6  single  shot  has 
tapered  barrel,  case-hardened 
frame,  genuine  walnut  stock  and 
fore-end,  rifle  butt  plate,  rear  and 
tang  peep  sight. 

Shoots  .22  short,  .22  long  and 
.22  long  rifle  cartridges.  Also 
made  to  shoot  .39  short  rim -fire 
cartridges. 

You’ll  actually  be  surprised  at 
its  moderate  price.  Ask  your 
dealer. 

FREE — Set  of  target*.  Write  to-day 
framing  ton:  UMC 

— the  perfect  shooting  combinatioa 
REMINGTON  ARMS— UNION 
METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

SM  BROADWAY 
Now  York  City 


The  new. 2 2 
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TKIE  BOO-BOO  CARD 

Here  is  an  innocent,  and 
very  laughable  practical 
joke.  It  consists  of  a  card, 
postal  size,  blackened  on  ono 
side,  except  a  white  circle  in 
the  center.  On  the  other 
1*  an  interesting  eenteneo, 
printed  in  spiral  form,  so  that  one  has  to  keep  turn¬ 
ing  the  card  around  and  around  in  order  to  read  it. 
The  turning  of  the  card  causes  the  dark  side  t* 
blacken  the  reader’s  Angora. 

Price  lO  cent*  each  by  mail,  postpaid. 

J.  KENNEDY.  303  TVaet  127th  St.,  N.  Y. 


NAIL  PUZZLE. 
Made  of  2  metal  nails 
linked  together.  Keeps 
folks  guessing;  easy  to 
take  them  apart  when  you 
know  how.  Directions 
with  every  one. 

Price,  Cc.,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  2£>  W.  2fllh  St.,  N.  Y 

The  Dissolving  Penny. 

— A  genuine  penny  is 
hold  by  the  fingertips. 
You  t>ffer  it  to  your 
friend,  and  when  he  at- 
tempts  to  take  it,  tho 
“““.penny  suddenly  van¬ 
ish*. j  without  any  trace 
unu  i»  immediately  reproduced  from  some 
^ulte  unexpected  place . Price,  l 


and 


\  WISHING  AND  RE- 
A  I*  If  CARING  EGG.— Very 
fin*.  easy  to  perform  anil 
It  produces  a  marvelous 
and  mystifying  effect.  Egg 
Is  made  to  appear  and 
vanish  right  before  the 
eyed.  Beautifully  made. 

I’rlca,  25c. 

M.  O’NEILL, 

423  \V.  Cflth  St.,  N.  Y. 


The  Hot-  ! 
tie  Imp. —  ] 

The  pecu¬ 
liarity  of 
this  little 
bottle  is 
that  it 
cannot  be  made  to  lie  down, 
and  yet  by  simply  passing 
the  hand  over  It,  the  per¬ 
former  causes  it  to  do  so. 
This  trick  affords  great 
amusement,  and  is  of  convenient  size  to  carry 

about . Price,  10c 

«J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  157th  St.,  N.  Y. 


FOUR  WEEKS  (A  I.OUD  BOOK). 

Has  the  absolute  and  exact 
shape  of  a  book  In  cloth.  Up¬ 
on  the  opening  of  the  book, 
after  having  it  set  up  accord¬ 
ing  to  directions  furnished,  a 
loud  report  similar  to  that  of 
a  pistol-shot  will  be  heard, 
much  to  the  amazement  and 
surprise  of  the  victim.  Caps 
not  mailable;  can  be  bought 
at  any  toy  store.  Price,  65c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 
II.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


LITTLE  KIT’S  TEN-PINS. 

In  each  set  there  are 
ten  pins  and  two  bowl¬ 
ing  balls,  packed  in  a 
beautifully  ornamented 
box.  With  one  of  these 
miniature  sets  you  can 
play  ten-pins  on  your 
dining-room  table  just 
as  well  as  the  game 
cu».  be  played  in  a  regular  alley.  Every  game 
known  to  professional  bowlers  can  be  worked 
with  these  pins.  Price,  10c.  per  box  by  mail, 
postpaid. 

H.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  B’klyn.,  N.  Y. 


SURPRISE  PERFUME 
BOTTLE. 

Those  in  the  joke  may  freely 
smell  the  perfume  in  the  bottle, 
but  the  uninitiated,  on  removing 
the  cork  will  receive  the  contents 
in  his  hands.  This  is  a  simple 
and  clever  joke. 

Price,  10c.  each  by  mail,  post¬ 
paid;  3  for  25c. 

If.  F.  I.  A  NO, 

315  Walwsrth  tttreat, 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


DING-A-LING. 

A  new  and  interesting  game. 
It  consists  of  a  9y»  inch  wooden 
racquet,  with  a  cup  near  the  end, 
to  which  a  bell  is  fastened  by  a 
14-inch  string.  The  object  la  to 
toss  the  bell  and  see  how  often  it 
can  be  brought  back  into  the  Cup. 

Price,  12c.  each,  postpaid. 

M.  O’NEILL, 

425  W.  oeth  Si.,  N.  Y. 


THE  STOTT  UR, 
OR  THE  EDUCAT¬ 
ED  DIE.— The  per¬ 
former  exhibits  a 
die.  The  Ace  of 
Spades  and  five  cards 
are  now  taken  from 
a  pack.  The  Ace  of 
Bpades  Is  thoroughly 
shuffled  with  the 
other  cards,  which 
ate  then  placed  face 
down  in  a  row  on 
the  table.  The  die  is  now  thrown,  and  as  if 
embodied  with  superhuman  Intelligence,  the 
exact  position  of  the  Ace  is  indicated.  With¬ 
out  touching  the  die,  the  performer  picks  up 
the  curds,  gives  them  a  complete  shuffle  and 
again  spreads  them  out.  The  die  is  rolled  as 
before  by  any  person,  and  is  seen  to  come  to 
a  stop  with  the  locating  number  uppermost. 
The  card  is  turned  over  and  found  to  corre¬ 
spond  In  position.  Price,  15c. 

■■  F.  LAN O,  *16  Walwwrtlt  tit.,  M'klju.N.  V. 


ITCH  POWDER. 

Gee  whiz!  Whnt  fun 
you  can  have  with 
this  stuff.  Moisten 
the  tip  of  your  huger, 
tap  it  on  t lit*  routents 
of  the  box,  autl  a  little 
PI t  will  stick.  Then 
shake  hands  with  your 
\  riend,  or  drop  a 
speck  down  his  back. 
In  a  minute  he  will 
leel  as  If  he  had  the 
seven  years’  Itch.  It 
will  make  him  scratch,  roar,  squirm  and 
make  faces.  But  it  is  perfectly  harmless,  as 
it  is  made  from  the  seeds  ot  wild  roses.  I  lie 
horrible  itch  stops  in  u  few  minutes,  or  can 
he  checked  immediately  by  rubbing  the  spot 
with  a  wet  cloth.  While  it  is  working,  you 
will  be  apt  to  laugh  your  suspeuder  buttons 
off.  The  best  joke  of  all.  Price  10  cents  a 
box,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  VV.  26th  St,,  N.  Y. 


GOOD  LUCK  BANKS. 

Ornamental  as  well  as  useful. 
Made  of  highly  nickeled  brass. 
It  holds  just  One  Dollar.  When 
tilled  it  opens  itself.  Remains 
locked  until  refilled.  Can  be  used 
as  a  watchcharm.  Money  refund¬ 
ed  If  not  satisfied.  Price,  10c. 
by  mail. 

L.  SEN  ARENS,  | 

347  Wintlirop  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


CACHOO  OK  SNEEZING  POWDER, 

The  greatest  fun-maker  ot 
ihern  all.  A  small  amount 
of  this  powder,  when  blown 
in  a  room,  will  causa 
everyone  to  sneeze  without 
anyone  knowing  where  it 
comes  from.  It  is  very  light,  will  float  In  the 
air  for  some  time,  and  penetrate  every  nook 
and  corner  of  a  room.  It  is  perfecttly  harm¬ 
less.  Cachoo  is  put  up  in  bottles,  and  one 
bottle  contains  enough  to  be  used  from  10  to 
15  times.  Price,  by  mail,  10c.  each;  3  for  25c. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2Gt!i  St.,  N.  Y. 


SPIRIT  SLATE- WRITING.— No  triclc  has 
ever  puzzled  the  scientists  more  and  created 
a  greater  sensation  than  the  famous  spirit- 
writings  which  appear  between  sealed  slates 
which  have  freely  been  shown  cleaned,  care¬ 
fully  tied  together  and  given  to  a  spectator  to 
hold.  These  spirits  answer  questions.  Sold 
by  us  complete,  slates  and  secret.  No  chem¬ 
ical  used.  Price,  75c.  1 

M.  O’NEILL.  423  W.  56th  St..  N.  Y. 


THE  FLUTTER-BY. 

This  mechanical  flying 
machine  is  worked  by  a 
new  principle.  It  looks 
like  a  beautiful  butter¬ 
fly,  about  9  inches  wide. 
In  action  ils  wing  move¬ 
ments  are  exactly  like 
those  of  a  live  butterfly.  It  will  travel 
through  the  air  about  25  feet,  in  the  most 
natural  manner.  As  flying  toys  are  all  the 
rage,  this  one  should  be  a  source  of  profit  and 
amusement  to  both  old  and  young.  Price, 
18c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid. 

II.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  CARD  BON. — A  very  cleverly  mad° 
box  of  exchanging  or  vanishing  cards.  In  fact 
any  number  of  tricks  of  this  character  can  b.- 
performed  by  it.  A  very  necessary*  magical 
accessory.  Price.  15c. 

M.  O’NEILL,  425  W.  C6(Ii  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  THIN-. 
C  ESS  OF  \»>- 
G  I  (  A  It  1> 
TRICK  — 

Four  cards 
are  held  in 
the  form  of  a  fan  and  a 
spectator  is  requested  to 
mentally  select  one  of  the 
four.  The  cards  are  now 
shuffled  and  one  is  openly 
taken  away  and  plat  j  i 
ills  pocket.  The  performer  remarks  that  h> 
has  taken  the  card  menially  selected  by  the 
spectator.  The  three  cards  are  now  displayed 
anil  the  selected  card  It  found  to  be  missing. 
Reaching  In  his  pocket  the  performer  removes 
and  exhibits  the  chosen  card.  Price,  13c. 

J.  KENNEDY,  HU*  »«t  lITtk  «(,,  N.  Y. 


Jl'MPfKO  fAltn-4 

pretty  little  trick,  *  ssy  to 
perform.  Effect :  A  eel*' ' - 
ed  card  returned  to  the 
deck  Jumps  high  into  the 
air  at  the  performer’s  com¬ 
mand.  Park  Is  held  In  one 
hand.  Price  of  apparatus, 
with  enough  cards  to  per¬ 
form  the  trick,  10c. 

M.  O'NEILL. 

423  W.  36th  8i.,  X.  Y. 


THE  DEVIL’S  CARD  TRICK. — From  three 

cards  held  in  the  hand  anyone  is  asked  to 
mentally  select  one.  All  three  cards  are 
placed  in  a  hat  and  the  performer  removes 
first  the  two  that  the  audience  did  not  select 
and  passing  the  hat  to  them  their  card  has 
mysteriously  vanished.  A  great  climax; 
highly  recommended.  Price,  10c. 

II.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  B’klyn..  N.  Y 


APPEARING  BILLIARD  BALL.— A  solid 

billiard  ball,  beautifully  made,  can  be  made 
to  appear  in  the  bare  hands  with  the  sleeves 
rolled  back  to  elbows.  Very  fine  and  easy 
to  do.  Price,  35c. 

JM.  O’NEILL,  423  W.  56th  St.,  N.  Y. 


RISING  PENCIL. 

- — The  performer  ex¬ 
hibits  an  ordinary 
pencil  and  shows  it 
top  and  bottom.  The 
pencil  is  laid  on  the 
palm,  the  performer 
calling  attention  to 
his  hypnotic  powar 
oxer  innate  objects. 
The  pencil  is  seen 
slowly  to  rise,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  move¬ 
ments  of  the  other 
hand.  The  witnesses  are  asked  to  pass  their 
hand  around  it  to  assure  themselves  r.o 
thread  or  hair  is  used.  Price.  25c. 

,1.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127th  St..  N.  Y. 


“KNOCK-OUT”  CARD  TRICK.— Fire  cards 

are  siioxvn,  front  and  back,  and  there  are  no 
two  cards  alike.  You  place  some  of  them  in 
a  handkerchief  and  ask  any  person  to  hold 
them  by  the  corners  in  full  view  of  the  audi¬ 
ence.  You  now  take  the  remaining  cards  and 
request  anyone  to  name  anv  card  shown.  This 
done,  you  repeat  the  name  of  the  card  and 
state  that  you  will  cause  it  to  Invisibly  leave 
your  hand  and  pass  into  the  handkerchief, 
where  it  will  be  found  among  the  other  cards. 
At  the  xverd  “Go!”  you  show  that  the  chosen 
card  has  vanished,  leaving  absolutely  oniv 
two  cards.  The  handkerchief  is  unfolded  by 
any  person,  and  In  it  is  found  the  identical 
card-  Price.  10c. 

M.  O’NEILL,  423  W.  5€th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  MULTIPLYING  CORKS.  —  A 

round  bo\  is  shown  to  l><?  eiupt>  and  on*  of 
the  spectK  tot  a  Is  allowed  to  pi*<e  three  cork* 
In  it.  The  cover  is  put  on  and  th*  box  tv 
handed  to  one  of  the  spectator*  who,  upon 
removing  th*  cover,  ttnds  m\  votks  In  th*  boa. 
1  hi ec  of  the  i  oiks  ate  now  mad*  to  vanish  a* 
ln> sterioiialy  as  th«)  earn*.  Very  deceptlv*. 

Wive.  lie. 

H.  F.  I  AN G.  216  Halwfvrtb  6(  .  B‘kly*.  M.  1. 
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TERMS  TO 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Single  Copies . 

One  Copy  Three  Months . 

One  Copy  Six  Months . 

One  Copy  One  Year . 

Postego  Free. 

HOW  TO  SEND  MONEY— At  our  risk  send  P.  0.  Money  Order,  Check, 
or  Registered  Letter;  remittances  in  any  other  way  are  at  your  risk. 
We  accept  Postage  Stamps  tho  same  as' cash.  When  sending  silver 
wrap  the  Coin  in  a  separate  piece  of  paper  to  avoid  cutting  tho  envel¬ 
ope.  Write  your  name  and  address  plainly.  Address  letters  to 

SwoiAis  Touiet,  Pre«14*nt  \ 

ST.  Haitis**,  Tre»snrer  v 

Oka*.  E.  Ntlakdbz,  S»cr»t*ry  ) 

Frank  Tousey,  PublasSaer 
168  West  23d  5t.,  N.  Y. 

THINGS  OF  INTEREST. 


The  vast  extent  of  northern  Rhodesia  renders  it  im¬ 
possible  at  present  to  estimate  even  approximately  the 
extent  of  the  rubber  areas,  but  such  evidence  as  is  avail¬ 
able  points  to  the  great  prospective  value  of  this  asset. 
The  indigenous  rubber  of  northern  Rhodesia  has  been 
strictly  protected  since  1903,  with  the  result  that  the  num¬ 
ber  of  young  vines  shows  a  great  increase.  A  compara¬ 
tively  small  portion  of  northeastern  Rhodesia  has  recently 
been  inspected  by  M.  de  Josselin  de  Jong,  an  officer  of  the 
agricultural  department,  who  estimates  that  the  five  .rub¬ 
ber  forests  which  he  visited  covered  in  the  aggregate  up¬ 
ward  up  twenty-one  thousand  acres,  and  that  the  number 
of  existing  vines  was  approximately  eight  hundred  thou¬ 
sand.  Tie  reports  that  each  of  these  live  areas  would 
make  a  complete  estate  capable  of  carrying  two  hundred 
vines  to  the  acre  under  cultivation. 


The  Pacific  ocean  covers  68,000,000  square  miles,  the 
Atlantic  30,000,000  and  the  Indian  ocean,  Arctic  and  Ant¬ 
arctic  oceans  42,000,000,  according  to  the  Scientific  Amer¬ 
ican.  To  stow  away  the  contents  of  the  Pacific  it  would 
be  necessary  to  fill  a  tank  one  mile  long,  one  mile  wide, 
and  one  mile  deep  every  day  for  440  years.  Put  iu  figures, 
the  Pacific  holds  in  weight  948,000,000,000,000,000,000 
tons.  The  Atlantic  averages  a  depth  of  not  quite  three 
miles.  Its  waters  weigh  325,000,000,000,000,000,000  tons 
and  a  tank  to  contain  them  would  have  each  of  its  sides 
43  miles  long.  The  figures  of  the  other  oceans  are  in  the 
same  startling  proportions.  It  would  take  all  the  sea 
water  in  the  world  2,000,000  years  to  flow  over  Niagara. 


Oholly — Do  you  suppose  that  your  fat  hah  would  seri¬ 
ously  object  to  me — aw — marrying  you?  bliss  Pert— 
Well,  if  he’s  anything  like  me  he  would. 

Wjlli.e — I  sav,  auntie,  what  did  Uncle  Fob  marry  you 
for?  Aunt — Why,  for  love,  of  course.  Willie — Love  will 
make  a  man  do  almost  anything,  won’t  it,  auntie? 

“Pa,”  said  Willie,  “may  I  ask  you  just  one  more  ques¬ 
tion  before  I  go  to  bed?”  “Yes,  my  boy.  What  is  it?” 
“If  I'd  been  vour  brother,  would  I  have  been  mv  own 
uncle?” 


A  body  which  sinks  in  water  at  the  surface  will  con- 
«/ 

tinuc  to  sink  till  it  rests  upon  the  bottom  of  the  deepest 
known  ocean,  without  reference  to  its  shape  or  size.  The 
ocean  has  been  sounded  to  the  bottom  in  all  places  where 
soundings  have  been  attempted,  and  it  is  believed  that 
the  deepest  places  are  known.  The  sinkers  arc  not  drawn 
up  again.  A  piano  wire  is  used  to  lower  the  sinkers,  or 
rather  the  sinkers  draw  the  wire  down  so  as  to  know  the 
depth  reached  by  the  sinker,  which  is  then  detached  and 
left,  while  the  rod  on  the  wire  brings  up  mud  from  the 
bottom.  An  iron  ball  is  often  used  as  a  sinker.  The  deep¬ 
est  place  found  in  the  ocean  is  in  the  South  1  aciiic,  ofi  the 
Fiji  Islands,  where  the  sounding  ball  went  down 
feet. 


He — I  am  rather  in  favor  of  the  English  than  the 
American  mode'  of  spelling.  She — Yes?  He— Ye?,  in¬ 
deed.  .  Take  “parlour”  for  instance;  having  “u”  in  it 
makes  all  the  difference  in  the  world. 

Wife — Give  me  that  letter  you  just  opened.  I  can  see 
it's  from  a  woman,  and  you  turned  pale  when  you  looked 
at  d.  Hubby — Here  you  are.  It  is  the  bill  from  your 
dressmaker.*  Who  wouldn't  turn  pale? 

“Did  you  know  that  Maud  Gillington  was  engaged  to 
a  great  marine  artist?"  “No.  How  did  she  ever  happen 
to  get  acquainted  with  a  painter?"  “He  isn't  a  painter. 
He's  a  champion  diver  and  bridge  jumper. ” 


Cairo,  with  a  population  of  654,486,  is  not  onL  the  cap¬ 
ital  of  Egypt  and  the  metropolis  of  all  Afiica,  hut  the  lit¬ 
erary  center  of  the  Moslem,  world,  as  Mecca  is  the  J c 
Itcrious  and  Constantinople  its  political  center.  The  Earl 
of  Cromer  not  without  reason  described  the  Ulema  of  Cairo 
as  the  “guardians  of  the  citadel  of  Islam.  No  otliei  city 
in  the  Moslem  theology  and  law  pours  out  such  a  flood 
of  Moslem  literature  as  does  (  airo.  Millions  of  p<lgc>  °t 
thr  Koran,  commentaries  by  the  hundred  thousands  and 
weere-  ' > r  Iv'A-  attacking  the  t  hristian  onth,  defending 
i.  *•„  <  ppijujgal  rig  it  teaching,  come  ceaselessly  year 

fmm  thr  M  rlcm  pro  r  of  this  great  center 


of  Modern  Lear ning. 


“I  would  like  to  know,”  said  the  gruff  old  father  to  the 
young  man  who  had  been  calling  with  considerable  fre¬ 
quency,  “whether  you  are  going  to  marry  my  daughter?” 
“So  would  U”  answered  the  diffident  young  man.  “Would 
you  mind  asking  her?” 

“Henry,”  she  said,  disconsolately,  “you  didn't  give 
he  a  birthday  gift.”  “By  dove,  that's  so.”  said  Henry; 
“but,  you  sec,  you  always  look  so  young  that  !  can't  real¬ 
ize  you  ever  had  birthdays.  Than  she  was  happy,  and 
he  smiled  the  mean,  subtile  smile  of  a  man  who  has  saved 
money. 


‘‘SECRET  SERVICE” 

PTC,  lb:  Iliad) t>  After  tbe  Missing  Aviator; 

or.  t  h  is  ns:  a  Curious  Clew. 

646  Tbe  Brady*  and  the  151  i ud  Bey;  or.  Solv¬ 
ing  nn  K.ust  Side  Myatery. 

677  Ihe  Bradys  j»nd  Captain  Candlestick;  or, 

Showing  l.'p  a  Slick  Swindler. 

678  Tbe  Iliads  aud  th--  Chinese  Queen  :  or, 

The  Case  that  I’u/.zled  Cell  Street. 

679  Tbe  Bradys  Bag  of  Cold:  or.  Bounding 

Up  the  Mining  Sharks 

680  The  Bradys  and  the  River  Rats:  or,  Out 

On  a  Revenue  Case. 

♦•FAME  &  FORTUNE  WEEKLY” 

320  in  the  Oam»  to  Win;  01.  Beating  the 
Wall  Street  •  Bulls." 

327  A  Born  Salesman  ;  or,  A  Young  Money¬ 

maker  on  tue  Road. 

328  Dick  Dalton,  ioung  Banker;  or.  Corner¬ 

ing  the  Wall  Street  "Sharks." 

329  A  Boor  Boy's  Luck ;  or,  The  Rise  of  a 

Young  Builder. 

330  A  -SfiM.OoO  Deal  :  or,  Ha)  Hardy,  tbe  Wall 

Street  Wizard 

S31  BUIly.  the  Blacksmith  ;  or.  From  Anvil 
to’  Fortune. 


‘  “PLUCK  AND  LUCK” 

710  With  Stanley  on  Ills  Last  Trip;  or, 

Emin  l  aslia's  Rescue.  By  Jas.  C. 
Merritt. 

711  Appointed  to  West  Point ;  or.  Fighting 

His  Own  Way.  By  Gen’l  Jas.  A. 
Gordon. 

712  Tbe  Black  Magician,  and  II i s  Invisible 

l'upli.  By  Richard  li.  Montgomery. 

714  The  Mad  Maroon  ;  or,  The  Boy  Casta- 

Ways  of  the  Malay  Island.  .  By 
Howard  Austiu. 

715  Little  Bed  Cloud,  the  Boy  Indian  Chief. 

By  An  Old  Scout. 


681  The  Bradys  In  Death  Swamp  ;  or.  Down¬ 

ing  a  Desperate  Band. 

682  The  Bradys  and  tbe  Bundle  Boy ;  or, 

The  Fate  of  Eddie  Moran. 

683  The  Bradys’  Mysterious  Clew ;  or.  The 

Secret  of  the  Seven  Sevens. 

684  The  Bradys  and  the  Burglars:  or,  Tbe 

Clew  in  the  Bank  Vault. 

683  The  Bradys  and  tbs  Twenty  Treasure 
Chests ;  or,  The  Mystery  of  the  Cali¬ 
fornia  Clipper 

6S6  The  Bradys  and  the  Dumb  Chinaman; 
or.  Exposing  a  Midnight  Mystery. 


332  Sharp  and  Smart,  the  Young  Brokers,  1 

and  How  They  Made  a  Million.  (A 
Wall  Street  Story.) 

333  Driven  from  School ;  or.  The  Pirate’s 

Buried  Gold. 

334  A  Bright  Boy  Broker ;  or.  Shearing  the 

Wall  Street  "Lambs." 

335  Telegraph  Tom ;  or,  The  Message  That 

Made  Him  Famous. 

336  Dick  and  the  Mad  Broker  ;  or,  The  Secret 

Band  of  Wall  Street. 

337  A  Sharp  Boy;  or,  Making  Llis  Mark  in 

Business. 


716  Nobody’s  Son  ;  or.  The  Strange  Fortunes 

of  a  Smart  Boy.  By  Berton  Bertrew. 

717  Shore  Line  Sam,  the  Young  Southern 

Engineer ;  or,  Railroading  in  War 
Times.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

71S  The  Gold  Queen  ;  or,  Two  Yankee  Boys 
in  Never  Never  Land.  By  Howard 
Austin. 

fl9  A  Poor  Irish  Boy;  or,  Fighting  His  Own 
Way.  By  Allan  Arnold. 

720  Big  Bone  Iciand  ;  or.  Lost  in  the  Wilds 

of  Siberia.  By  Capt.  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

721  Roily  Rock ;  or,  Chasing  the  Mountain 

Bandits.  By  Richard  R.  Montgomery. 


687  Tbe  Bradys’  Thousand-Mile  Chase ;  or. 

Out  for  a  Big  Reward. 

688  The  Bradys  and  Convict  10;  or.  After 

the  King  of  the  Dips. 

689  The  Bradys’  Dash  for  Life;  or,  Tral'ng 

the  Auto  Burglars. 

690  The  Bradys'  Clever  Trap;  or,  The 
/  Marked  $1,000  Bill. 

691  The  Bradys  and  the  Yellow  Gian*  ;  or, 

The  Clew  in  the  Joss  House. 

692  The  Bradys  on  a  Great  Case;  or.  Jhe 

Rig  Bonanza  Mine  Mystery. 

693  The  Bradys  and  the  J’a-’k  of  <  ard.«  or, 

The  Hunchback’s  Terrible  So. -ret. 


338  Tom  Swift  of  Wall  Street ;  or,  3  be  Coy 

Who  Was  ou  the  Job. 

339  Andy  the  Auctioneer;  or.  Bidding  in  a 

Fortune. 

340  Doubling  'Their  Dollars:  or.  Schoolmates 

in  Wall  Street. 

341  Dick  Darling's  Money  ,  or.  The  Rise  of 

an  Office  Boy. 

342  Beating  the  Market  ;  or,  A  B>\v  Brokpr  s 

Deal.  (A  Wall  Street  Story.) 

343  Lost  in  the  Jungle ;  or,  'The  Secret  of 

the  Hindoo  Temple. 

344  Bound  To  Get  the  Cash  ,  or,  Out  For  a 

Million  in  Wall  Street 


722  His  Last  Chance;  or.  Uncle  Dicks  For¬ 

tune.  By  Allyn  Draper. 

723  Dick  Dareall,  the  Boy  Blockade  Runner. 

By  Capt.  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

724  The  Rival  Nines;  or.  The  Boy  Cham- 

ions  of  the  Reds  and  Grays.  By  Jas 
C.  Merritt. 

725  On  the  Plain  with  Buffalo  Bill ;  or. 

Two  Years  in  the  VS  ild  West.  By  An 
Old  Scout. 

726  The  Smugglers  of  the  Shannon  or.  The 

Irish  Meg  Merriles.  By  Berton  Ber¬ 
trew. 


••THE  LIBERTY  BOYS  OF  ’76” 

674  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Idiot  Spy  .  or, 

Running  Down  the  Skinners. 

675  The  Liberty  Boys’  Fire  Raft ;  or.  Scorch¬ 

ing  the  Redcoats. 

676  The  Liberty  Boys’  Cunning  Trap;  or. 

The  Traitor  s  Secret. 

677  The  Liberty  Boys’  Girl  Friend;  or.  Do¬ 

ing  Good  Work. 

678  The  Liberty  Boys’  Desperate  Fight;  or, 

The  Retreat  From  Hackensack. 

679  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Witch  of 

liarlem  ;  or.  Beating  the  liessians. 


‘‘WILD  WEST  WEEKLY” 

482  Young  Wild  Wests  Clean  Sweep;  or, 

Tbe  Reformation  of  Reckless  Camp. 

483  Young  Wild  West  and  the  lioodoo  Claim; 

or  Arietta  and  the  Keg  or  Nuggets. 

484  Young  Wild  West  and  "Cinnamon 

Hank ;”  or.  The  Grudge  of  the  Gila 
Giant. 

485  Young  Wild  West’s  Scrimmage  With 

Sioux  ;  or  Arietta  aud  the  Renegade. 

486  Young  Wild  West  Racing  the  Cowboys; 

or,  Saving  a  Doomed  Ranch. 


580 

581 

582 

583 

584 
5S5 

4S7 

488 

4S9 

490 

491 

492 


The  Liberty  Boys  on  Lone  Mountain  ;  or, 
Surrounded  by  the  British. 

The  Liberty  Boys  and  "Horseshoe 
Jones,"  or,  The  Work  of  a  Backwoods 
Spy. 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Irish  Rifleman  ;  or,  A 
Deadshot  Against  the  British. 

The  Liberty  Boys  Tracking  Brant;  or, 
After  the  Mohawk  Raiders. 

The  Liberty  Boys  Out  Scouting;  or. 
Trapping  a  Plotter. 

The  Liberty  Boys  aud  the  Yaukee  Ped¬ 
dler  ;  or,  Sharp  Work  at  Bennington. 


586  The  Liberty  Boys  on  the  Outposts ;  or, 
Defending  the  Lines 

557  The-  Liberty  Beys  at  tbe  Guns;  or. 

Winning  a  Fierce  Fight. 

558  The  Liberty  Boys'  Lightning  Charge  ;  or. 

The  Dash  at  Trenton. 

589  The  Liberty  Boys  on  Double  Duty  ;  or, 

A  Winter  in  the  Woods. 

590  The  Liberty  Boys'  Cave  Camp  ;  or,  Plac¬ 

ing  a  Great  War  Game. 

591  The  Liberty  Boys'  Corps ;  or,  Watching 

the  Advance  Guards. 

592  The  Liberty  Boys  Taking  tbe  Forts;  or, 

Against  the  Royal  Y'orkers. 


Young  Wild  West's  Biggest  Panout ;  or, 
Arietta  and  the  Lost  Prospectors. 

Young  Wild  West  Saving  a  Hundred 
Thousand  ;  or.  The  Shot  That  Stopped 
the  Train. 

Young  Wild  West's  Fall  Round-Up;  or. 
Arietta  and  the  Rustlers. 

Young  Wild  West  Over  ihe  Rio  Grande; 
or.  'l'he  Search  for  the  Stolen  Stock. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Redskin  Spy; 
or.  Arietta's  (.’lever  Decoy. 

Young  Wild  West  Gunning  for  (fold  ;  or, 
Outwitting  the  Mine  Plotters. 


493  Young  Wild  West  Forced  to  Fight ;  or. 

How  Arietta  Bossed  tic  Gulch. 

494  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Misrmg  Earl; 

or.  The  Search  for  ;i  M’ssing  Man. 

495  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  the  Indian  Agent; 

or.  Arietta  Shooting  tor  Her  Life. 

496  Y’oung  Wild  West's  Lasso  Intel  ;  or.  The 

Picnic  at  Dry  Bottom. 

497  Young  Wild  West  and  the  L\  S.  Marshal; 

or.  Arietta  as  a  Detective. 

49$  Y'oung  Wild  West  Sfopp.ng  a  Flood;  or, 
Saving  a  Doomed  (  amp. 
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LATEST  ISSUES 


•49  Fred  Fearnot  Playing  the  Game;  or,  Out  With  Hla  New  Nine, 
td#  Fred  Fearnot'a  Road  Riders  ;  or.  Rustling  With  Roughs. 

•5\  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Battery  Boys  ;  or.  After  the  Wharf  Rats 
•52  Fred  Fearnot'a  Clever  Curves ;  or,  Beating  Out  the  Batsmen. 
453  Fred  Fearnot'a  Island  Mystery;  or,  Camping  In  Canada. 

•54  Fred  Fearnot'a  Boy  Marvel ;  or,  Bringing  Out  a  Young  Pitcher. 
•55  Fred  Fearnot'a  Hard  Pull ;  or.  Winning  the  dingle  Sculls. 

•5®  Fred  Fearnot  Among  the  Poor  ;  or,  The  Dark  Side  of  Life. 

•57  Fred  Fearnot'a  Three-Bagger;  or.  The  Hit  That  Won  the  Game. 
•68  Fred  Fearnot’s  Border  Scouts;  or,  After  Mexican  Outlaws. 

•50  Fred  Fearnot’s  Best  Pitching;  or,  Putting  Them  Right  Over. 

••0  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Saloonkeeper;  or,  Working  for  Temperance 
••1  Fred  Fearnot'a  Ninth  Inning  Rally  ;  or.  Turning  Defeat  Into 
Victory. 

«2  Fred  Fearnot  at  New  Era;  or,  A  Week  Among  Old  Friends. 

8  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Cave  Men ;  or,  Lost  In  the  Mountains. 

•84  Fred  Fearnot’s  Game  for  T,ife :  or.  Taking  the  Lost  Chance. 

•85  Fred  Fearnot  and  “Scrapper  Sam”;  or,  Always  In  a  Fight. 

•66  Fred  Fearnot’s  Road  Race;  or,  Out  for  the  Motorcycle  Prize. 

667  Fred  Fearnot’a  Hardest  Game;  or.  Winning  on  His  Nerve. 

•68  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Homeless  Boy;  or,  Forsaken  by  His  Friends. 
669  Fred  Fearnot’s  Boy  Swimmers;  or,  A  Perilous  Race  in  the  Ocean. 

•70  Fred  Fearnot’s  Baseball  Victory;  or.  Fighting  for  the  Pennant. 

•71  Fred  Fearnot  at  "Hunters’  Home”;  or,  Six  Days  in  the  Woods. 

•72  Fred  Fearnot’s  Football  Tigers;  or,  A  Great  Gridiron  Battle. 

•73  Fred  Fearnot  and  Special  Jack";  or.  out  with  a  Boy  Engineer 
•74  Fred  Fearnot’s  Mountain  Mine ;  or,  Finding  Gold  Above  the 
Clouds. 

•75  Fred  Fearnot  on  the  Five-yard  Line;  or,  A  Hard  Battle  to  Win. 
•76  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Boy  Drummer;  or,  Lively  Times  on  the 
Road. 
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677  Fred  Fearnot  s  Field  Day;  or,  The  Great  Athletic  Meet. 

678  Fred  Fearnot'a  Long  Kick;  or.  The  Goal  That  Woa  tha  Gass* 

679  Fred  Fearnot  and  Husky  Jim"  ;  or,  The  Strongest  Boy  I*  Tow* 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Glpsv  Boy:  or,  Under  a  Btrange  t-pelL 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Boys  of  White  Lake;  or.  Great  Sport  os 

the  Ice. 

682  Fred  Fearnot’s  Lucky  Leap  ;  or.  Finding  a  Fortune  by  Chant* 

683  Fred  Fearnot*  Drive  for  a  Goal;  or,  Playing  Hockey  to  Win 

684  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Town  Toper;  or  having  a  Bov  from  Ruin 

685  Fred  Fearnot  Lost  in  the  Snow  ;  or,  After  Big  Game  in  the  North 

686  Fred  Fearnot’s  Return  to  the  Stage;  or,  Playing  His  Beat  Part 

687  Fred  Fearnot  and  “Skating  Sam”;  or.  Trimming  the  Top  Notchera 

688  Fred  Fearnot's  Rough  Ride  ;  or.  Over  the  Rockies  on  Horseback 

689  Fred  Fearnot  and  “Snow  Shoe  Sam;’  or,  Four  Davs  in  a  Blizzard 

690  Fred  Fearnot’s  Boy  Enemy;  or,  Shown*  Him  Right  From  Wrong 

691  pled  Fearnot  and  the  Switch  Boy  ;  or,  downing  a  Railroad  Gang 

692  Fred  Fearnot  at  Black  Bayou;  of.  Lost  in  the  Great  Swamp 

693  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Forger;  or,  Saving  a  Wayward  Youth. 

695  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Dwarf:  * 

696  Fred  Fearnot  and  “Little  Nell  * 

694  Fred  Fearnot  After  the  River  Roughs; 

697  Fred  Fearnot’s  Y’oung  Nine;  or,  The  Opening  Game  of  Rasebal. 

698  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  River  Pilot;  or,  Downing  the  Miasiaiipp 

Blacklegs. 

699  Fred  Fearnot  in  the  Box;  or,  The  Throw  that  Won  the  Game 

700  Fred  Fearnot  as  Fir?  Chiefj  or,  Saving  a  Town  from  the  Flames 
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No.  43.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  MAGICIAN. 

— Containing  the  grandest  assortment  of  mag¬ 
ical  illusions  ever  placed  before  the  public. 
Also  tricks  with  cards,  Incantations,  etc. 

No.  45.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  MIN¬ 
STREL  GUIDE  AND  JOKE  BOOK.— Some¬ 
thing  new  and  very  instructive.  Every  boy 
should  obtain  this  book,  as  It  contains  full 
Instructions  for  organizing  an  amateur  min¬ 
strel  troupe. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL 
CANOES. — A  handy  book  for  boys,  containing 
full  directions  for  constructing  canoes  and  the 
most  popular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully 
Illustrated. 

No.  49.  HOW  TO  DEBATE. — Giving  rules 
for  conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debates, 
questions  for  discussion,  and  the  best  sources 
for  procuring  information  on  the  questions 
given. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND 
ANIMALS. — A  valuable  book,  giving  instruc¬ 
tions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting  and 
preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  51.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 
CARDS.— Containing  explanations  of  the  gen¬ 
eral  principles  of  sleight-of-hand  applicable 
to  card  tricks;  of  card  tricks  with  ordinary 
cards,  and  not  requiring  s)elght-of-hand;  of 
tricks  involving  sleight-of-hand,  or  the  use  of 
specially  prepared  cards.  Illustrated. 

No.  52.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS.— Giving  the 
the  rules  and  full  directions  for  playing 
Euchre.  Crlbbage.  Casino.  Forty-five.  Rounce, 
Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker,  Auction  Pitch,  All 
Fours,  and  other  popular  games  of  cards. 

No.  53.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS.— A 
wonderful  little  book,  telling  you  how  to 
writ*  to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  mother, 
sister,  brother,  employer;  and.  In  fact,  every¬ 
body  and  anybody  you  wish  to  write  to. 

No.  64.  1IOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE 
PETS. — Giving  complete  Information  as  to  the 
manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  tam¬ 
ing.  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets; 
also  giving  full  Instructions  for  making  cages, 
•tc.  Fully  explained  by  28  illustrations. 

No.  55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND 
COINS.— Containing  valuable  information  re¬ 
garding  the  collecting  and  arranging  of 
stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  EN¬ 
GINEER. — Containing  full  Instructions  how  to 
become  a  locomotive  engineer;  also  directions 
for  building  n  model  locomotive. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  BE  A  DETECTIVE.— By 
Old  King  Brady,  the  well-known  detective. 
In  which  he  lays  down  some  valuable  rules 
for  beginners,  und  also  relates  some  adven¬ 
tures  of  well-known  detectives. 

For  aale  by  nil  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 


No.  59.  HOW’  TO  MAKE  A  MAGIC  LAN¬ 
TERN. — Containing  a  description  of  the  lan¬ 
tern,  together  with  its  history  and  invention. 
Also  full  directions  for  Its  use  and  for  paint¬ 
ing  slides.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  60.  HOW’  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRA¬ 
PHER. — Containing  useful  information  re¬ 
garding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it;  also 
how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern 
Slides  and  other  Transparencies.  Handsomely 
illustrated. 

No.  62  HOW’  TO  BECOME  A.  WEST  POINT 
MILITARY  CADET. — Explains  how  to  gain 
admittance,  course  of  Study,  Examinations. 
Duties,  Staff  of  Officers.  Post  Guard,  Police 
Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  boy 
should  know  to  be  a  cadet.  By  Lu  Senarens. 

No.  63.  HOW’  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL 
CADET. — Complete  instructions  of  how  to 
gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Acad¬ 
emy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  instruc¬ 
tion,  description  of  grounds  and  buildings, 
historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  boy  should 
know  to  become  an  officer  In  the  United  States 
Navy,  Tty  Lu  Senarens. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINES. — Containing  full  directions  for 
making  electrical  machines,  induction  coils, 
dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked 
by  electricity.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  65.  MULDOON’S  JOKES.— The  most 
original  joke  book  ever  published,  and  it  Is 
brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains  a 
large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit,  hu¬ 
morist,  and  practical  joker  of  the  day. 

No.  66.  HOW’  TO  DO  PUZZLES.— Contain¬ 
ing  over  three  hundred  interesting  puzzles  and 
conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A  complete 
book.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW’  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  a  large  collection  of  In¬ 
structive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks 
together  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson’ 
No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS’ 
— Containing  over  one  hundred  highly  amus¬ 
ing  and  Instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated 

No.  69.  HOW’  TO  DO  SLEIGHT-OF-HAND 
— Containing  over  fifty  of  the  latest  and  best 
tricks  used  by  magicians.  Fully  Illustrated 
No.  70  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS— - 
Containing  full  directions  for  making  Magic 
Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  Fully  lllus- 
t  rated. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANIC  A I 
TRICKS. — Containing  complete  instructions  for 
performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Trick* 
Fully  illustrated.  lCK1, 

No.  72.  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICK  q 
WITH  CARDS.— Embracing  all  of  the  latest 
and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with  illus¬ 
trations.  • 


No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  NUM-  \ 

FRS. — Showing  many  curious  tricks  with 


By  A.  An- 


BFRS. — Showing  many 

figures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  _ 

derson.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  74.  HOW’  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  COR¬ 
RECTLY’. — Containing  full  instructions  for 
writing  letter*  on  almost  any  subject;  also 
rules  for  punctuation  and  composition,  with- 
specimen  letters. 

No.  75  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJURER 
— Containing  tricks  with  Dominoes,  Dice 
Cups  and  Balls.  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  thirty- 
six  illustrations.  Bv  A.  Anderson.  jm 

No.  76.  HOW’  TO  TEI.L  FORTUNEFjJf 
THE  HAND. — Containing  rules  for  t-^  t 
fortunes  by  the  aid  of  lines  of  the  hand,  or 
the  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of 
telling  future  events  by  aid  of  mole,  mark* 
scars,  etc.  Illustrated. 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICK* 

W ITII  CARDS. — Containing  deceptive  Card 
Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurers  and 
magicians.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BI.ACK  ART.— 
Containing  a  complete  description  of  the  mys¬ 
teries  of  Magic  and  Slelght-of-Hand.  together 
with  many  wonderful  experiments.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Illustrated. 

No.  79  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR.— 
Containing  complete  instructions  how  to  mak* 
up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage;  to¬ 
gether  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager 
Prompter,  Scenic  Artist  and  Property  Man. 

No.  80.  GUS  WILLIAMS*  JOKE  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  latest  Jokes,  anecdotes  and 
funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  German 
comedian. 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE. — Contain- 

ing  the  most  approved  methods  of  mesmerlsmr- 
also  how  to  cure  all  kinds  of  diseases  by 
animal  magnetism,  or  magnetic  healing.  By 
I  rof.  Leo  Hugo  Koch.  A.C.S.,  author  of  “How 

to  Hypnotize."  etc.  . 

No.  82.  HOW  TO  DO  PALMISTRY  -—Con¬ 
taining  the  most  approved  methods  of  read¬ 
ing  the  lines  on  the  hand,  together  with  a  full 
explanation  of  their  meaning.  Also  explain¬ 
ing  phrenology,  and  the  key  for  telling  char¬ 
acter  by  the  bumps  on  the  head.  By  Lee 
Hugo  Koch.  A.C.S.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  83.  HOW  TO  II YPNOTIZE.— Contain!** 
valuable  and  instructive  information  regard¬ 
ing  the  science  of  hypnotlam.  Also  explain¬ 
ing  the  most  approved  methods  which  are 
employed  by  the  leading  hypnotists  of  the 
world  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S. 
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No.  84.  HOW  TO  BECOME  \N  AUTHOR 
— Containing  Information  regarding  choice  *f 
pnbJectB.  the  of  wordt  and  the  manoar  af 
preparing  and  submitting  manuscript.  AIM 
containing  valuable  information  as  ta  th# 
neatness,  legibility  and  general  compoeltlon  ef 
manuscript. 

or  3  for  25  cts.,  in  money  or  postage  stamp*,  hf 
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